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hamlet 

PRINCE, 



Enter B u * a k © o, WF*. am c i s g o. 
Sentinels . 



Hove there? 

Nav anfwer me. Stand and vnfoW your 
felfe. 

Long liue the King. 

Barnard** 

Bar, Hce. 

A s 












II 



The TrageJie o/Hamlet 

^4r. Haucyou had quiet guard ? 

Fran. Not a Moufe ttirring. 

B*>V Well-, good night t 
If you doe meet Horatio and MarctlLu. 

The riualls of my watch, bid them make half. 

Enter Horatio, and Mar - 

ctllui. 

J58* 4 1 thi " k ' 1 hciK * h ™ • <w ho , wb0 g 

Hera, Friends to this ground. 

Mar. And Leegemen to the ‘Dane. 

Fran. Giueyou good night. 

H.""- <J *- 6r ®“ h »”'« ***,,. Who fa* «. 

pl “ ei 8 ‘“ e J0 “ S ood night.Erir Fm. 

Ear. Say what, is Horatio there } 

Hor4a A pcccc of him. 

ZJ T ' 'X ',! come Horatio, welcome good MareeUm, 

*«£* 

a t f € *u Ho ! at, ° ^ycstis but a fantafie. 

And w 11 notktbtliefe take hold of him, , 

Touching this dreaded fight twice feenc of vs. 

Therefore Ihaue intreated him along. 

With vs to watch the minutes of this night 

That if agatnc this apparition come, 

He may approue our eyes and fpeake toit. . 

Hora.J uflijTufli, ‘twill not appeare. 

Far. Sitdowneawhile, 

And let vs once againe affaile your eares, 

' , That 










Prince of Denmsrfce. 

That areTo fortified againft our ftory. 

What we haue two nights feene. 

Hora. Well, fit we downe, 

And let vs heare Barnardo fpeake ©f thi*. 

Bar. Lati night of all, 

Whenyond fame ftar thatsWeflward from the Pole; 
Had made his courfe t’illumin that part of heauen 
Where now it burnes, tMarctUtot and my felfe 
The Bell then beating one. 



Enter Ghoit. 

Mar. Peace breake thee offlooke where it comes againe. 
Bar. In the fame figure like the Kingthats dead. 

Mar. Thou art a Scholler fpeake to it Horatio. 

H»ra. Moft like, it horrowes me with feare and wonder. 
Bar. It would be fpoke to. 

Mar . Speake to it Horatio 

Hora. What art thou that vfurpft this time of night, 
Together with that faire and warlike forme. 

In which the Maiefty of buried ‘Denmarkf 

Did fomtimes marchiby heauen I charge thee fpeak. 

Mar. It is offended. 

‘Bar. See it fiaukes away. ^ 

Hora. Stay, fpeake, fpeake I charge thee fpeake. 









The T rag* Me o/Hamlet 

Mar. Is it not like the King ? 

Bora. As thou art to thy felfe 
Such was the very Armor he had on. 

When he the ambitious Nerve ay combated, 

So frownd he once when in an angry parle 
He fmote the {leaded Pollax on the ice. 

Tis ftrangc. 

Mar. Thus twice before and iumpe at this dead houre. 
With Martiall ftauke hath he gone by ear watch. 

Hora. In what particular thought, to workelknow not, 
But in thegrofle and fcopc of mi neopinion. 

This bodes fome Orange eruption to our ftate. 

Mar. Good now fitdowne, and tell me he thatknowes. 
Why this fame ftri£V and moft obferuant watch 
So nightly toiles the fubie& of the Land, 

And with fuch daily coft of brazen Cannon 
And forraine Mart for Implements of wane. 

Why fuch impreffe of Ihip-wnghts, whofe fore taske 
Does not diuide the Sunday from the weeke. 

What might be toward, that this fweatiehafte 
Doth make the night ioint labour with the day, 

Who ift that can informe me ? 

Ilora. That can L 

At leaft the whifper goes fo, our laft King, 

Whofe Image euen but now appear’d to yt, 

Was as you know by Fortinbrajfe of Norway t 
Thereto prickt on by a moft emulate pride. 

Dar’d to the comb ate; in which our raliant Hamlet, 

(For fo this fide of our kno wne world efteem’d him) 

Did flay this FermbaffkyViho by a feald compaft 

Well ratified by Law and Heraldtie 

Did forfait (with his life) all thefe bis lands, 

Which he flood feaz’d of, to the conquerour. 

Againft the which a moity competent 
Was gaged by our King, which ha4rcturne 
To the inheritance of Fortinbrajfe, 







Prince of Denmarke. 

Had he bin vanquilher; as by the fame comart. 

And carriage of the Articles defigne. 

His fell to Hamlet \ now Sir, y on g Fertinerajje 
Of vnimprooued mettle, hot and full. 

Hath in the skirts of Norway here and there 

Sharkt vp a lift of lawleffe refolutes 

For food and diet to fome enterprize 

That hath a ftomake in’t, which no other 

As it dot h well appeare vnto our ftate 

But to recouer ofvs by ftrong hand 

And tearmes compulfatory, thofe forelaid lands 

So by his father loft j and this I take it, 

Is the maine motiue of our preparations 

The fource of this our watch, and the chiefe head 

Of this poft-hafte and romeage in the land. 

Bar. Ithinkeit be no other but euen fo ; 

Well may it fort that thisportentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch fo like the King 
That was and is the queftion of thefe wanes. 

Hera*. A mote it is to trouble the minds eie : 

In the moft high and palmy ftate of Rome, 

A little ere the mightieft Inline fell 

The graues flood tennantlefle,and the fteeted dead' 

Didlqueakc and gibber in the Roman ftreets 

As ftarres with traines of fire, and dewes of bloud- 

Difafters in the Sun; and the moift ftarre, 

Vpon whofe influence Neftmes Empire {Vanda, 
Was fick almoft to Doomefday with edipfe 
And euen the like precurfe of fierce euents, 
AsHarbingets preceding flill the fates 
And Prologue to the Omen comming on 
Haue Heauen and Earth together demonftrated 
Vnto our Climacures and Countrimen. 










The T ragedic o/Hamlet 



Tic croffe it though it blaft tnc : flay illufion, /♦ 

If thou haft any found or vfe of voice, buar 

Speake to me, if there be any good thing to be done WW< 
That may to thee doc cafe and grace to me, 

Speake tome. 

If thou art priuie to thy Countries fate 
Which happily foreknowing may auoid, 

O fpeake : 

Or if thou haftvphoorded in thy life 
Extorted treafiire in the wombe ofearth, 

For which they fay your fpirits ofc vvalkcin death. TbeCech 
Speake of it, flay and fpeake, flop it MarceUm. trettes. 
Mar. Shall I ftrike it with my partizan ? 

Her. Doe if it will not ftand. 

Bar. Tis heere. 

Her. Tis heere. 

Mar. Tis gone. 

We doe ft wrong being fo Maierticall 
To offer it the (how of violence. 

For it is as the aire, invulnerable, 

And our vaine blowes, malicious mockery. 

Bar . It was about to fpeak when the cock crew. 

Her. And then it ftarted like a guilty thing, 

Vpon a fcarfull fummons; I haue heard. 

The Cock that is the Trumpet to the morne. 

Doth with his loftie and ftirill founding throat 
Awake the God of day, and at his warning 
Whether in Sea or Fire, in Earth or Aire, 

Th’ extrauagant and erring fpirit hies 
To his confine, and of the truth hecrcin 
This prefeht obieft made probation. 

Mar. It faded on the crowing of the Cock, 

Some f iy that euer gainft that feafon comes. 

Wherein our Sauiours birth is celebrated 
This bird of dawning fingeth all night long. 

And then they fay no fpirit dare ftirre abroad 
The nights are wholtome.then noPlanets ftrike, 

NoFaiiy takes, nor witch hath power tocharmc 
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prince «/Denmarke» 

fallowed and fo gracious is that time. 

'Her So haue I heard and doe in part beleeueit, 
_ i Iw the morne inruffet mantle clad 

MW E.ftwardM.: 

Breake we our watch vp and by myaduifc, 

L« V s impart what we haue feenc to night 
Vnt o young Hamlet, for vpon my life 
This fpirit dumbe tors, will fpeake to him : 

Doe you confent we foal! acquaint him with it 

As needfull in our loues fitting our dutic. 

^ i t Mf/in «nrl T f His mot 




. ncprlfull in our iouo mwug 
Mar. Lets doo’t I pray, and I this morning know 
Where we fhall find himmoft conuement. 

Fleur, Jh. Enter CUudiH*X>»g°f Den»t*kg, Gertradtbe 
OMtene, fiHnfaile :as Polomtu , and bu Sonne Laer - 
tes, Hamlet , cum alijt . 

Claud Though yet of Hamlet our deare brothers death 
The memory be greene, and that it vs befitted 
To beare our hearts in griefe & our whole kingdom. 

To be contra#cd in one brow of woe. 

Yet fo farhath diferetion fought with nature. 

That we with wifeftforrow thinke on him 
Together with remembrance of out fellies s 
Therefore our fometime Sifter, now our Queene 
Th' Imperiall ioyntreffe to this warlike State 
Haue we as twete with a defeated ioy 
With an aufpitious, and a dropping eye. 

With mirth in funerall, and with dirge in manage. 

In equall fcale weighing delight and dole 
Taken to wife: nor haue we herein bard 
Your better wifdomes, which haue freely gone 
With this affaire along (for all our thankes) 

Now follow es thatyou know young Fertinbrafe, 

Holding a weake fuppoiall of our worth 
Or chinking by our late deare brothers death 

Our ftate to be difioyut, and out of frame 

Coliegued with this dreamt of hii aduantage 
Hehathnotfaild topefteivswith 

B I ®* 3 
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TbeTmgedie of Hamlet 







Importing the furrender of thofc Lands 
Lott by his father, with all bands of Law 

To our moft valiant brother, fo much for him : 

Now for our felfe, and for this time of meetings 
Thus much the bufinefle is,we haue here writ 
To IV or way Vncle of young Fortenbrajfe 
Who impotent and bedred fcarccly heares 
Q! this his Nephcwes purpofej.to fuppreffc 
His furthergate herein,.in that the leuies. 

The lifts, and full proportions are all made 
Out of his fubiedi, and we here difparch 
Yoogood Cornelitti, and you Valtemand,. 

For bearers of this greeting to old Norway, 

Giuing to you no further perfonall power 
To bufinefle with the King, more then the fcopc 
Ofchefe delated Articles allow : 

Farewell, and let your haft commend your dutie. 

Cor. Vo. In that, and all things will we fh.e w our duty*. 
King, We doubc it nothing, hartily farewell* 

And now Laertes whats the newes with you ? 

You told Vs of fome fute, what ift Laertes ? 

You cannot Ipeake of reafon to the Dane 

And lofeyour voicejwbat would’ft thou beg Laertes- 

That lhall not be my offer, not thy asking. 

The head is not more natiue to the heart 
The hand more inftrumentali to the mouth 
Then is the thfone of Denmarke to thy father. 

What would’ft thou haue Laertes l 
Lar. My dread Lord. 

Your-leaue and fauour to returne to France, 

From whence though willingly I came to Denmarkfi. 
Toftiew my dutie in. your Coronation; 

Yet now Imuft confcfle, that dutie done 
My thoughts and wifhes bend againe: toward France, 

And bow them to your gracious leaue and pardon. 

King. Haue you your fathers leaue, what faies Polonim? 
Polo. He hath my Lord wrung from me my flow leaue 
By labourfomepetition, and at laft 
Vpon his will I fealdroy hard confcnt, 



Prince 0/ Denmarke . 1 

B Ham A little more then kin, and leffe then kind. 

Kino. How is it that the clouds ftillHangon you. 

Ham. Not fo much my Lord, l am too much in the tonne, 
Queene. Good Hamlet caft thy nighted colour off 
Andlec thine eie looke like a friend on Denmark, e, 

Doe not foreucr with thy vailed lids, 

Seckc for thy noble father in the duft, 

Thou know’ll tis common all that Hues muft die, 

Palling through nature to etemitie. 

Ham. IMadam.it is common. 

Qaee. If it be, 

Why feemes it fo perticuler with thee.- , 

Ham . Seemes Madam ,nay it is,l knownot feemes, 

Tis not alone my inkie cloke could 1'mother, 

Norcuftomarie Sutes of folemne blacke. 

Nor windie fufpiration of forft breath. 

No, nor the fruitful! Riuer in the eie, 

Nor the deie&cd hauiour of the vifage. 

Together with all formes, moods, lhapes of griefe 
That can deuoute me truly, thefe indeed feeme. 

For they are a&ions that a man might play, 

But I haue that within which palfcs Ihew, 

Thefe but the trappings and the fuites of woe. 

King. Tis fweet and commendable in your nature Homier, 
To giuc thefe mourning duties to your father, 

But you muft know your father loft a father. 

That father loft, loft his, and the furuiuet bound 
In ftlliall obligation for fome tcarme 
To doe obfequious forrowes, but to perfeuer 
In obftinate condolement, is a courfe 
Of impious ftubbornnefle, tis vnmanly griefe. 

It Ihewcs a will moft incorre& to Heauen, 

A heart vnfortified, or minde impatient, 

An vndcrftanding Ample and vnfchoold. 

For what we know muft be, and is as common 
V - ' - B a 
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TbeTrtgedieof Hamlet 




As any the moft vulgar thing to fence, 

Why {hould we in our peeuifh oppofition 
Take it to heart, fie, tis a fault to heauen, 

A fault againft the dead, a fault to nature, 
Torcafonmoftablurd, whofe common theame 
Is death of fathers, and who (till hathcryed 
From the firft courfe, till he that died to day 
This tmift befo: we pray you throw toeaith 
This vnpreuailing woe, and thinkeofvs 
As of a father, for let the World take note 
You are the mo ft immediate to our throne, 

And with nolcfle nobilitieof loue 

Then that which deareft father beares his fonne. 

Doe I impart toward you for your intent, 

In going backe to fchoole to Wittenberg, 

It is moft retrograd to our defire. 

And we befeech you bend you to remaine 
Heere in the chcare and comfort of our eie. 

Our cbiefeft Courtier, Ccufin , and our fonne, 

Q*t % Let not thy mother loofc her praiers Hamlet » 

I pray thee ftay with vs , goe not to Wittenberg, 

Ham. I fHall in all my beft obayyou Madamer 
King. Why, tis a louing and a faire reply, 

Be as our felfe in Denmar^e, Madame come, 

This gentle and vn forc’d accord of Hamlet 
Sits fmiling to my heart, in grace whereof. 

No iocond health that Denmark* drinkes to day, 

But the great Canon to the cloudes (hall tell. 

And the Kings rowfe the Heauen fhal brute agaitve, 
Rcfpeaking earthly thunder; come away. Flonnfh. Exeunt all. 

Ham. O that this too too (allied flefh would melt, but Hamlet. 
Thaw and relolue it (clfe into a dew. 

Or that theeuerlafting had not fixe 

His Cannon gainft fcale (laughter, O God, God, 

How wary,ftale, flat, and vnprofitable 
Seeme to me all the vfes of this World ? 

Fie on’r, ah fie, tis an vn weeded Garden, 

That growes to fecd,things ranke & grofle in nature, 

Poffefle it mccrely that it (hould come thus 

But 



Prince o/Denmarke. 

But moncth, d..d, »*y ”« tW °' 

. " Ut client a King, that was to this 
So exc c«tvrc fo- louing toroy mother, 

Hype u ° n S to notbeteeme the 6 winds of Heauen 
.Jig S too roughly : heauen and earth 
Multirtmcmbcr, why ft' fto»M h>ng oo bm. 

As if increafe of appetite had growne 

1 , . c-a on l aB d yet within a moneth, 

?!roc”ot f tW»kl on'.; &»H”« *y ■>?« 

Let roe n ere tbo f e (hooes were old 

With which (lit followed my poote ftthers bodie 

Woutdhaue moorn’d longer, mened wwh i m, Vnele, 

My fathers brother, but no more like roy father 
Then 1 to Hercules, within a moneth, 

Ere yet the fait of moft vnrighteous tcares 
Had left the flulhing in her gaoled eies 
She married Oh l moft wicked fpeed j to p<*t 
With fuch dexteritie to inceftious meets, 

It is not, nor it cannot come to good, 

But breake my heart for I muft hold my tongue 

Enter Horatio, tJWarcelltu and Bernardo, 

Hora. Haile to your Lordfhip. \ „ 

* jjam, I am glad to feeyou well ; Horatio , or I doe forget my 
Hora. The fame my Lord, and your poore feruant cuer. 

Ham. Sirm/ good friend, lie change that name with you. 
And what make you from Wittenberg, Horatio ? 

MmccIIm* 

Mar. My good Lord. 

Ham. I am very glad to fee you (good euen fir) 

But whatin faith make you from Wittenberg ? 

"'Hora. A truant difpofition good my Lord. 

Ham. I would not hearc your cnemie fay fo, 

Not (hall you doe my eare that violence 
T o make it truft er of your owne report 
Againft your felfe, I know you are no truant, 

But what is your affaire in Elfonoure ? 

Weclc teach you for to drinke ere you depart, 

- B j Jfrwf* 
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7* ^ TrageMe ^Hamlet 

toleeyoui-fathers funeral 

I ,£ ••' Pr ' ' dM not m « k ■»« Mow fiudent 
I tom Ice it was to my mothtrs wadding ’ 

^ Indeed my Lord it followed hatdvp„„. 

ni funenil baki meats 

Did coldly futrnflj forth themattiage tables. 

Womd I had metnay dearefl fee in Heai.cn 
Or euerlhad feene that day 
My fattier me efamkes I fee my, father. 

Horn. Where my Lord? 

Ham. In my minds tic Horatio. 

Hora. I faw him once, a was a goodly Kin». 
Ham. A was a man take him for all in all 
i inall not looke vpon his like againe. 

hZ\ thinle ‘ raw him knight. 

mZ' My Lord foe King your father. 

Ham. TheKmgmy father ? 

H°r*' Seafon your admiration for a while 
With an attentiue earctill I may deliuer 
Vpon the witneffe of thefc Gentlemen 
inis maruailetoyou. 

Ham. For Gods louc let meheare? 

Hora Two nights together had thefc Gentlemen, 
aredlut, and Tlarnardo, on their watch. 

In the dead vaft and middle of the night 
Beene thus mcountred, a figure like ycur father 
Armed at point, exactly Cap apea 
Appcares before them, and with folemne march, 

Goes flow and ftaceiy by them; thrice he walkc 
By their oppreft and feare furprized eies. 

Within this trnnehions length, whil’ft they diftill’d 

Almoit to gelly, with the a a of feare 

Stand dumbe and fpeake not to him; this to me. 

In drcadfull fccrecie impart they did, 

And I with them jhe third night kept thewatch. 
Whereas they had ddiuered both in time 
Forme of the thing, each word made true and good. 
The apparition comes : I knew your father, 
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Prince of Denmarke. 

Ttefe hands are not more like. 

u . m But where was this? . 

Mar. My Lord vpon the platforme where w« watchtj 
Ham Did you not fpeake to it ? 

Bora, My Lord, I did. 

But anfwer m ade it none, yet once me thought 

It lifted vp its head and did addreffe 

It fclfe to motion, like as it would fpeake t 
But euen then the morning Cock crew loud. 

And at the found it Ihrunke in haft a way 
And vanillic from our fight. 

Ham. Tis verie ftrange . 

Hora. As I doe Hue my honor d Lord tis true 
And we did thinke it writ downe in our dude 
To letyouknowofit. 

Ham. Indeed firs but this troubles me. 

Hold you the watch to night ? 

All. We doe my Lord. 

Ham. Arm’d fay you? 

All. Arm’d my Lord. 

Ham. From top to toe ? 

All. My Lord from head to foot. 

Ham. Then faw you not his face ? 

Bora. O yes my Lord, he wore his beauer vp. 

Ham. What look’t he frowningly ? 

Hora. A countenance more in forrow ihen iti anger* 

Haiti. Pale or red ? 

Hora. Nay verie pale. 

Ham. And fijet his eies vpon you? 

Hora. Moft conftantly. 

Ham. I would I had beene there. 

Hora. It would hauc much amaz’d you. 

Ham. Verie like: (laid it long? 

Hora. While one with moderate haftc might tell a hundred^ 
Both. Longer, longer. 

Hora. Not when I faw’t. 

Ham. His beard was griffeld, no. 

Hora . It was as I hauc fcenc it in hit life 
A fable filuet’d* 

Ham, 
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T he Tragedte of Hamlet 

Ham. I will watch to night 
Perchance twill walkeagaine. 

Hora. I warn’t it will. 

Ham. If it a (Tumc my noble fathers perfon, 
llefpcake to it though hell it felfe (hould gape 
And bid me hold rf>y peace; I pray youall 
If you haue hitherto conceald this fight 
Let it be tenable inyour filencc ftill, 

And whatfoeuerelfe (hall hap tonight, 

Giueit anvndcrftandingbuc no tongue, 

I will requite your loues, fo fare you well: 

Vpon the platformctwixt elcuen and twelue 
Ilcrifit you, 

Ad Our dutie to your honour. Exeunt. 

Ham. Your loues as mine to you, farewell. 

My fathers fpirit (in armes) all is not well, 

I doubt feme foule play, would the night were come 
Till then fit ftill my foule, foule deeds will rife 
Though all the earth ore-whelme them to mens eies. 

Enter Laertes and Ophelia his Sifter . 

Laer. My neceffaries are imbarkt, farewell. 

And fifter as the winds giue benefit 
And conuay, in afliftant, dot not fleepe 
But let me heare from you, 

Ophe, Doe you doubt that? 

Laer. For Hamlet andthe'tri fling ©f his fauour. 
Hold it a fsfhion, and a toy in bloud, 

A violet in the youth of primie nature, 

Forward, not permanent, fweet, not lading, 

The perfume and fuppliancc of a minute 
No more. 

Opbe. No more but fo. 

Laer. Thinke it no more. 

For nature creffant does nor grow alone, 

Io thewes and bulkes, but as this Temple waxes 
The inward feruice of the mind and fettle 
Growes wide withall, perhaps he loues you now. 
And now no foile nor cautell doth befmerch 
The vertue of his wify but you muft fcare. 



Exit. 



His 



Prince of Denmarkc? 

His oreatneffe waid, his will is not his owne. 

He mav not as vnualued petfons doe, 

Crauefor himfelfe, for on his choice depends 

TKefafetie and health of this whole ftate, 

therefore mud his ctoife be eircor»(crib'<), 

Vnto the voice and yeelding of tha t bodie. 

Whereof he is the head, then if he fates he loues you,-, 
It fits your wifdomc fo farre to beleeue ft 

Then the maine voice of Denmark e goes withall. 
Then weigh what Ioffe your honour may fuftame, 
Ifwith too credent eare you lift his longs 
Or loofe your heart, or your chafl treafure open, 

Tohis vnmaftred importunitie. 

Feare it Ophelia, fcare it my dcare lifter. 

And keepe you in the reare of your affection 
Out of the (hot and danger of defire, 

** The charieft maide is prodigall enough 
If (he vnmaske her beaut ie to the M oon e 
*« Vertue it lclfc (capes not calumnious ftrokea 
« The Canker gaules the infant of the Spring 
Too oft before their buttons be difeios’d. 

And in the morne and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaftments are rooft iminent. 

Be wsrie then, beft fafetie lies in fcare, 

Youth to it felfe rebels, though none elfe neere. 

Ophe . I (hall the effefl of this good leffon keepe; 
As watchmen to my heart : but good my brother 
Doe not as fome vngracious Paftors doe. 

Shew me the fteepe and thornie way to heauen 
Whiles a puft, and reckles libertine, 

Himfelfe the primrofe path of daliance treads. 

And reakes not his owoe Reed. Enter Polonitss . 

Laer. O feare me not, 

I flay too long, but heere my father comes 
A double blcffing, is a double grace, 

Occafion fmiles vpon a fecond leauc. 

Pol. Yet here Laertes ? aboord,aboord for fhame. 



The 
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TheTntgedie of Hamlet 

The wind fits in the (houlder of your faile. 

And you are ftaied for, there my blefling with thee 
And thefe few precept* in thy memorie * 

Looke thou character, giue thy thoughts no tongue 
Nor any vnproportion’d thought his a<ft, 6 * 

Be thou familiar, but by no meanes Vulgar, 

Tbofe friends thou haft and their adoption tried 
Grapple them vnto thy foule with hoopes of ftecle 
But doe not dull thy palme with entertainment * 

Of each new hatchc vnfledgd courage j beware 
Of entrance to a quarrell, but being in, 

Bear’t that th’oppofer may beware of thee* 

Giue euerie man thy care, but few thy voice. 

Take each mans cenfurc, but referue thy iudgemene 
Coflly thy habit as thy purfc can buy, * 

But not expreft in fanciej rich not gaudie, 

For the apparell oft proclaimes the man : 

And they in France of the befl ranke and ftation^ 

Are of a moil fcleff and generous, chiefe in that 
Neither a borrower nor a lender boy. 

For loue oft loofes both it fclfe and friend, 

And borrowing dulleth the edge of husbandry 
This aboue all, to thine ownc fclfe be true 
And it mud follow as the night the day 
Thou canft not then be falfe to any man r. 

Farewell my bleffing feafontbis in thee. 

Laer. Moft humbly doe I take my leaue my Lord. 

Pel, The time inuefh you, go.your feruants tend,, 

~‘ aer ' Farewell Ophelia, and remember well. 

What Ihauefaid toyou, 

Ophi. Tis in my memorie lockr 
And you your fclfe (ball keepethe bey of it. 

Exit, Laertet. 

Pol. Wnat ift Ophelia he hath (aid to you ? 

Ophe. So pleafe you, fomething touching the Lord Hamlet. 
Pol* Marrie well bethought 
Tis told me he hath very oft of late 
Giucn priuate time to you, andyouyour fclfe 
aue of your audience beene moft free and bounteous, 
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Prince c/Denmarkc. 

Ifitbefo,asfotisputonme, 

And that in way of caution I mult tell you. 

You doe not vnderftand your felfc fo cleerely 
As itbchoouesmy daughter and your honour, 

What is betweene you giue me vp the truth. 

Ophe. He hath my Lord of late made many tenders 

Ofhisaffe&iontome. 

Pol. Affe<ftion,puh,you fpeake like a greenegirle, 

Vnfifted in fuch perillous circumftance, 

Doe you belecue his tenders, as you call them ? 

Ophe. I doe not know my Lord what I (hould tbinke. 

Pol, Marne I will teach you, thinkeyour felfe a babie, 

That you haue tane thefe tenders for true pay. 

Which are not fterling : tender your felfe more dearely 
Or (not to cracke the wind of the poore phrafe) 

Wrong it thus, youle tender me a foolc. 

Ophe. My Lord he hath importun'd me with loue 
la honorable fafhion, 

Pol. I, fafhion you may call it, goetb, goe to. 

Ophe. And hath giuen countenance tohis fpeech 
My Lord, with almoft all the holy vowes of heaueti. 

Pol. I, fpringes to catch Wood-cocks, I do know 
When the bloud burnes,how prodigallthe foiile 
Lends the tongue vowes, thefe blazes daughter 
Giuing more light then hcate, extin&in both 
Euen in their promife, as it is a making 
Y ou mud not tak’t for fire : from this time 
Be fome thing fcanter of your maiden prefence 
Set your intreatments at a higher rate 
Then a command to parle ; for Lord Hamlet t 
Belecue fo much in him, that he is young, 

And with a larger teder may he walke 
Thenroay be giuen you :in few Ophelia, 

Doe not beleeue his vowes, for they are Brokers 
Not of that die which their inueftments (hew 
Butmeere imploratorsofynholyfuites. 

Breathing like ian&ified and pious bonds 
The better to beguile : this is for all, 
i would not in plaine termes from this time forth 

C a Haue 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 

Haueyou fo {lander any moments leifure 

As to giue words or talke with the. Lord Hamlet, . 

Looke too’t I charge you, come your waies. 

Opbe. Ifhall obey, my Lord. Exeunt ’ 

' Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Mar ct Hut.. 

Ham. The airc bites fliroudly, it is very cold,. 

Hora. It i> nipping, and an eager. aire. 

Ham. What hourenow ? 

Hora . I thinke itlackes.of twelue. 

JMar. .No, it is firooke 

Hora , IndeedjI heard it not, it then drawes neere thefeafon 
Wherein the fpirit held his wont to walke A.floHrifh offrm 
What does .this meane my Lord ?. pets, and two Peecesenstf, 
Ham. The King doth walke to night and takes his rowfe, ' 
Keeps waflcll and the fwaggering vp-fpring reeles : 

And as he draines his drafts of Rhenifh downe, 

The Kettle Drumme and Trumpet,' thus bray out 
The triumph of his pledge, . \ 

Hera. Is it a.cufto.roe.?; , ,,, . 

Ham. I marric ift, 

But to my mind, .though Tam natiueheere ^ “ 

And to the manner borne, it is a cuftome 

More honourd in the breach, then the obferuance, . 

This heauie-hcadedreuell Raft and Weft 
Makes vs traduc’d and taxedof other Nations, 

They clip vs Drunkards and withfwinifhphrafe 

Soilc our addition, and indeed it takes 

S?rom our atchieuements, though perform’d at height: 

The pith and marow of our attribute. 

So oft it chances in particular men, 

That for fome vicious mole of nature in them 
A$in their birth wherein they are not guiltie,. 

(Since nature canpot choofc his origen) 

By their ore- grow'th of fome complexion 

Oft breaking downe the Pales and Forts of Reafon^ 

Or by fome habit that too much oredeauens 
The forme of plaufiue manners, that thefe men 
Carrying I fay theftampe of one defeat 
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FmceofV) enmarka 

« .ineNatures liocry, or Fortunes ftarre, 

Hi Venues els be they as pure as grace. 

2c infinite as man may vndergoe,. 

* s Hn the eenerall ccnfure take corruption 
Si chat particular fault :the dram of cafe 
Do'hanth^enobleiubflanecofadoub. 

To Ida ownc fcandail. ^ ^ 

hcl ' 

That I will fpeake to thee, He call thee Haml , 
King, Father, Royall Dane, O anfwerc me, 

Let me not burft in ignorance, but telf 
Whv thy canoniz’d bones heatfed in death ■ 

Haue burft their cerements ? why the Sepulchr * 
Wherein we faw thee quietly interr. 

Hath op’t hi* ponderous and marble iawes, 

To caft thec vp again* what may th.s m«~ 

That thou dead coarfe, againe in compleat ftcele 
Reunites thus the glimpfes of tbc Moonc, 

Making night hideous, andwefooles of Nature 

So horridly to (bake owdifpofition 

With thoughts beyond the reaches of out foules. 
Say why is this, wherefore, what fhould we doc ? 

Hora. It beckons you to goe away With it 
As if it feme impartmentdid defire 
To you alone, 

Mar. Looke with what courteous action 
Itwaues you to a more temooued ground, 

But doe not goe with it. . 

Hora. No, by no meanest 

Ham. It will not fpeake, then I Will follow it. 

Hera. Doc not my Lord; 

Ham. Why? what (houldbe the fearc, 

1 doe not fenny life at a pinnes fe V 
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An jf , r ^7»ff«fe»/Ham!et 

And for my foule, what can . f ^ 

? C,n 8 a thing immorrall a* it fclfo 

Th‘°h“’' d , r «5fi* | i'iVZ« 

^w.h«,zs5r ,,Mb, *“ 

Ha m. It wanes me ftjU, 

Go 5 J>n, He follow thee. 

Ham Ho‘!?ff n0t8 i 0emyLo,:d - 

w. Hold off your hand*. 

^ rul'd, youfl,.,,^ 

An . m \ % ^tc cries out 6 

stu? ,r<li r e '^SSlSS££fi 

Lees follow 

,ss “>*«®rriiS.s t 7 

£*'*• Hearien^ # J£S5 '" ‘ h ' ft '" ° f V ‘”™k- 

M »r- Nay lets follow him. _ 

Exeunt* 

Ha M mi. l E " , * rGho fl*»MiAmln. 

S* K"! Ut *^ oa * eade rue.lpcaVe.Uego no further. 
^«w. I will. 

Whofl'rivnr l T t ' is 

Mud render vpmyfelf" d “"“"‘"S flw>« 

Alas poore Ghoft. 

tyoft. 




’Prittceof'De nmarkc. 

Chuff, pjttiemee not but lend my ferious hearing to 

whatlfoallvnfold. 

Ham. Speake I am bound to heare. 

6boB. So art thou to rcuenge, when thou (halt heare. 
Haw. What? 

Chofl. I am thy fathers fpint. 

Doom’d for a cevta'me tearrne to walke the night. 

And for the day confin’d to faft in fires. 

Till the foule crimes done in my daies ofnature 
Are burnt andpurg’d away s but thatl am forbid 
To tell the fecrets of my prifon-houfe, 

I could a tale vnfold whefe lighteft word 
Would harrow vp thy foule, freeze thy young bloud. 
Make thy two e'tes like ftarres ftart from their Spheres,, 
Thy knotted and combined locks to part. 

And each particular haire to ftand an end, 

Tike quits vpon the fearefuH Porpentine : 

But this eternall blazon muft not be 
To eares of flefh and bloud, lid, lift, O lift, 

If thou did’ft euer thy deare father Ioue. 

Ham. O God. , , 

Cfc^.Reuenge his foule, and molt vnnatural murther. 

Bam. Murther. 

Ghoft. Murther moft foule, as in the belt it is, 

But this moftfoule, ftrange andvnnaturallv 

Ham. Hafte me to know’t,that I with wings as fwifr. 
As meditation, or the thoughts of ioue 
May fweepe to my reuenge. 

Ghofi. I find thee apt, 

And duller fhouldeft thou be then the fat weed' 

That roots it felfe in eafe on Lethe wharffe, 

Would’ft thou not ftirre in this; no w Hamlet heare, 

Tis giuen out, that fteeping in my Orchard, 

A Serpent flung me, fo the whole eare of Denmark? 

Is by a forged proceffe of my death 
Rankely abufed : bu t know thou noble Y outh. 

The Serpent that did fling thy fathers life 
Now weareshis Crowne. 

Ham. O my Prophctike foule my Vncle„ 
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T he Tntgedie of Hamlet 

I that inceftuous, that adulterate bead 
ith witchcraft of his wits, with tray tcrous gifts 

O wicked wit, and gift* that haue the power 8 ‘ * 

Jo to leduce; wonne to his Ihamcfgll luft 
c wi of my nioft feeming vertuous Quecnct 

0 Hamlet, what falling off was there ^ ’ 

krom me whofeloue was of that digriitie 
P*, 11 wc , nt 1 ] and in hand, cuen with the vbw 

1 made to her m marriage, and to decline 

5rr wh u fe naturai1 «>** w « c p°° re . 

Th™. m but vertue as i 1 neuer w ill be mooucd 

Though Jewdneffc court it in a lhape of Hcauen ’ 
So but though to a radiant Angle linckt. 

Will fort K fcife in a celeftiall bed 
And prey on garba’ge. 

But loft, mc thinkes I feent the morning aire 
w‘ e e , ct me h c i Beeping within my Orchard* 

My cuftome al waies of the afccrribone, * 

Vpon my fecure houre,thy Vnde ftole 
With ,u,ce of curfed Hebona in a Viall, 

And in the porches of my cares did poQre, 

The eprous diilUment, whofe effeft 
Hold, fuch an enmitie with bloud of man, 
at wift as Qiiick-filuer it courfes through 
The natura li gates and allies of the bodiel 
nd with a fodaine vigour it doth poffeffe 
And curde like eager droppings into milke. 

The thmne and whojfome bloud; fo did it mine. 

And a moft wftant Tetter barkt about 

Ail L ® zerJl { e with vile and lothfome cruft 
All my fmooth bodic. 

Thus was Iflecping by a brothers hand, 

r.!!«ar° . OWtfe > o f Queene at once difpatcht, 

Vnn!^ en J r thcbIoir ° mes of myfinnef * 

\ nuz cd, difappointed, vn-anucld, 

No recking ma de b „ £ fent tQ account 
With all my imperfections on my head, 

OhornbJe OhorribJe.mofthorrible. 

II thou haft nature in thee beare it not. 



Let 



Prince a/Denmarka 

let not the Royall bed of Denmark/ be 
A Couch for Luxurie and damned Inceft. 

But howfomeuer thou purfues this aa, < 

Taint not thy mind, nor ler thy foule contriue 
Againft thy mother ought, leauc her tobeauen. 

And to ahofe thornei that in her bofome lodge 
T© prick and fting her : fare thee well at once. 

The Gloworme (hewesthe marine to be necre 
And gins to pale his vneffcftuall fire, 

Adiew, adiew, adiew, remember me. : 

Ham. O ali you hoft ofheauenlO earthlwhat cite, 
And (hall I couple hell, O fie ! hold my heart, 

And you my finewes; grow not inftant old. 

But beare roe fwiftly vp ; remember thee, 

1 thou poore Ghoft whiles memorie holds a feat 
In this diftrafted Globe, remember thee. 

Yea, from the table of my memorie 
He wipe away all triuiall fond records. 

All faw of Bookes,all formes, all preffures paft 

That youth and obferuation coppied there. 

And thy comtnandement all alone fhall Hue, 

Within the Booke and volume of my btaine 
Vnmixt with bafer matter, yes by heauen. 

6 mod pernicious woman. 

O villaine, villaine, fmiling damned villaine, 

My tables, meet it is 1 fet it down? 

That one may fmile, and fmile, and be a villaine, 

At lcaft I am fure it may be fo in Denmark^. 

So Vncle, there you are, nowto my word. 

It is adiew, adiew, remember me. 

Ihauefworne’t. 

Enter Horatio, and MarctSm . 
Hera. My Lord, my Lord. 

Mar, Lord Hamlet v 
Hora. Heauens fecure him. 

Ham. So be it. 

Mar, Illo,ho,ho,my Lord. 

Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, boy come, and corner 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 

tftfar. How ift my noble Lord ? 

Horn. O wonderfull] - " 

Hor. Good my Lord cell ic. 

Ham. No, you willreueale it. 

Hor a. Not I my Lord by Hcaucn. 

Mar. Nor I my Lord. 

Ham. How fay you then, would heart of man anr* »u* i . 

But you’le be fccret. - / r once thinkeh, 

Both. I by hcaucn. ] 

Ham. There’s neuer a villaine, 

Dwelling in all Dettmake 
But he’s an arrant Knaue. 

To «7f«ThiT ”" ds '“ Ghoft ” r Lo ' d - com ' few .be gr« 

Ham - Why right, you are in the right, 

And fo without more circumftance at all, 

I hold it fit that we fhake hands and part, 

Y ou, as your bufinefle aud defire (hall point you. 

For cuery man hath bufinefle and defirc . 

Such as it is, and for ray owne poorc part 
I Wijl goe pray. r 

Hora. Thefe are but wild and whurling words my Lord 
Ham. I am forrie they offend you heartily. 1 
Yes faith heartily. 7 

Hor a. There’s no offence my Lord* 

Ham. Yes by saint Patrick^ but there is Horatio, 

And much offence to, touching this rifion hcere. 

It is an honeft Ghoft, that let me tell you, 

For your defire jo know what is betweeners, 

Ore-mafter t as you may, and now good friends 
As you are friends, Schollers, and Souldiers, 

Giue me one poore requeft. 

Hora. What iff my Lord, we will. 

Ham. Neuer make knowne what you hau'e feenc to night. 

Both. My Lord we will not. 

Ham. Nay but fweare’t. 

Hora. In faith my Lord not I. 
t-Mar, Nor I my Lord in faith. 

Ham. Vponm/Sword* * 

Mufr 
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Prince oft) cnmarkcl 

Afar Wehaue fworne my Lord alrcadie; 

Ham * Indeed Ypon my Sword, in deed. 

Ghoft cries vn&er the Stage. 

Come on, you heart this fellow in the Sellerige, 

Confent to fweare. 

Hera. Propofe the oath my Lord. 

Ham. Neuer to fpeake of this that you hauc feene, 

Sweareby my Sword. 

Ghofl. Sweare. . _ . _ , 

Ham. Hie, & vbtfy, then weele fhift our ground : 

Come hether Gentlemen, 

And lay your hands againe vpon my Sword, 

Sweare by my Sword . . , 

Neuer to fpeake of this that you haue heard. 

lllam. Well faid old Mole, canft workeit’h earth fo faft, 
A worthy Pioner once more remooae good fneuds. 

Hora. O day and night, but this is wondrous Htange. 
Ham. And therefore as a ftranger giue it welcome, 

There are more things in heau'en and earth Horatio , 

Then are dream’t of in your Philofophy : but come 
Heere as before, neuer fo helpe you mercy, 

(How ft range or odde fo mere I bcare my fclfc. 

As I perchance hereafter (hill thinke meet. 

To put an Antike difpofition on 

That you at fuch times feeing me, neuer fhall 

With armes incombred thus, or this head (hake. 

Or by pronouncing of fome doubtfuil phrafe, 

As,wel,well we know, or we could and if we would, 

Or if we lift to fpeake, ot there be and if they might. 

Or fuch ambiguous giuing out, to note) 

That you know ought of me, this do fweare, 

So grace and mercy at your mod need helpe you. 

Ghoft. Sweare. 

Ham. Reft, reft perturbed fpirit : fo Gentlemen, 

With all my loue I doe commend me to you, 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 

And what To poore a mail as HmUt is. 

May doe t'cxpreffc his !oue and friending to you 
God m i mg fell no, helm , Ic, , S g„ e g ta .og.fe, 
/ind /tjil your fingers on your lips I pray, ® s 
i he time is out of ioynt,0 curfed fpieht ! 

That euer I was borne to fet it right. 

Nay come, lets.goe together. * Exeunt. 

t, , r>- ■ • Ent , tr el * PoloMiw > with his man or two 

Of hisbchauiour. 

My Lord, I did intend it. 

Pol. Marrie well faid.very well faid;Ioofce you fir 
Enquire me firft what Dangers are in Paris. * * 

And h°w, & vyho,what means,and where they keep. 
What company,at what expence, and finding, P 
By this encompaftnent and drift of queftion 
That they do-know my fonne, come you moreneerer 
* cn y our Particular demands will tuch ic 

Take you as’ c were fomediftant knowledge of him 

As thus, I know his father, and his friends * 

And in part him, doe you markethis Reynaldo f 

Rej. I, very well my Lord. 

Buf v>fr d hi t* P8rt hi T*. bUt yOU may not » vcII » 

f “* y " ®« he I mcane, he s verie wilde, 

Addicted fo and fo, and there put on him 

What forgeries you pleafe, marrie none fo «nke 

As may dishonour him, take heed of that. 

But fir,fuch wanton, wild, and vfuall flips 

As are companions noted and moft knownc 

To youth and libertic. 

Rej. As gaming my Lord. 

,b or dr “? kin g> Slicing, fwearing, 

Qaarrclling drabbing, you may goe fo farre. 

ot ° rd » that wou,d dishonour him. 

Pol. Faith as you may feafon it in the charge. 
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Prince o/^Denrriarke, 

You mufi not put another fcand all on him, 

my SgS'i “»«>< kis fi “ l! C ° **** 

Th«fe, -*y f«r ,l ; 5 ,a r c of ub 'T’ 

The flalh and out-breakc of a fierie mind, 

A fauaeeneffe in vnredaimed bloud, 

Ofgenerallaffault. 

Roy* Rut my good Lord. 

Tot. Wherefore (hould you doe this r 
Key I my Lord, I would know that. 

Pol. Marrie fir, hcere** my drift, 

And I bekeue it is a fetch of wit, 

You laying thefe flight fullics on my fonne 
As t’were a thing a little foilde with working, 

Matke you, your partie in conuerfe, him you would found 
Hatting euer fecne in the prenominate crimes 
The youth you breath of guiltie, be aflur d 
He clofes with you in this confequcnce, 

Good fir (or fo) or friend, or gentleman, 

According to the phrafe, or the addition 
Of man and Countrie. 

'Rev. Verie good my Lord. ' 

Pol. And then fir doos a this, a doos: what was 1 about to fay r 
By the maffc I was about to fay fome thing. 

Where did I leaue ? 

Rty. At clofes in the coofequence. 

Pol. At clofes in the confequence, I marrie, 

He clofes thus, I know the Gentleman 
I faw him yeiterday, or th* other day. 

Or then, or then, with fuch or fuch, and as you fay: 

There was a gaming there, or tooke in s rowfe, 

There falling out at Tennis, or perchance 
I faw him enter fuch or fuch a houfe of fale, 

Videlicet, a Brothell or fo forth, fee you now. 

Your bait of fallhood : take this carpe of truth. 

And thus doe we of wifdome, and of reach. 

With windleffes rand with affayesof bias, 

By indire&s find dire&ions out, 

So by my former leftwrc and aduife 
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Tntgedie of Hamlet 

■ ^rr/Ltr,r,“c h . iu ' me - hiue »- » 

^4 God buy yec, far yee well. 

Jiy. Good my Lord. 

P ° 1 ' Ojfcrue his inclination in your fclfc. 

Key. I (ball my Lord. 

Pol. And let him ply his Mufick. 

*?' Wellm y Lord. ExitRey. 

p , c Enter Ophelta. 

Q °L ^ rwc, *How now Ophelia , whats the matter? 

P P 1 wT L ° r<, » m y L °rd ,1 haue binfo affrighted 
P * l °; Wtth what i’th nameof God ? * 

T nr Jtu M / Lo f d * 85 1 was wi °g in my Cloffct, 

- «j l Hamiet W1 *h his doublet all vnbrac’d 
No hat vpon his head his ftockins fouled, 

Eft” 9 downe gyred to his ankle. 

And wiS‘ rt w S k ? e ? s knockin g «ch other, 
with a looJce fo pittious in purport 

As if he had beene loofed out of hell 

T °;P eake ° f . hor f°*f» hccomcsbefore me. 
i oi. Mad for thy loue? 

Ophe. My Lord I doc not know. 

0ut truly I doe feare ir. 

Polo. Whatfaid he ? 

r£l he ‘ H u t0ok , n,e b y thc wrift » held me hard. 
Then goes he to the length of aH his arme, * 

And vvith his other hand thus ore his brow. 

He fals to fuch perufall of my face 
As a would draw it; long ftaid he fo, 
t laft, a little fhaking of mine arme. 

He raS' r^ur ^ thus wau,n g *P and downe, 

V, *ir* d f a % h pittious and profound. 

An? a ? e T e to 13iatter aI1 h ‘ s bulke. 

And end his being ; that done, he lets me goe. 

And with his head ouer bis (boulders turned 
e leem d to find his way withSuthis eyes. <. 

And?* 1 0 L fd ,°a r u S hc went without their belpes. 

And to the laft bended their light on it. P * 
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Prince o/Denmarke. 

polo. Come, goe with me, I will go feeke the King, 

This is the very extafie of loue, 

Whole violent propertic forgoes it lelxe* 

And leads the will to defperate vndertakings 
A* oft as any paffions yndcr hcauen 
That does afflia our natures : I am forrie. 

What, haue you giuen him any hard words of late ? 

Ophe. No my good Lord, but as you did command 
1 did repel! his Letters : and denied 
Hisacceffetome. 

Pel. That hath made him mad, 

| am forrie, that with better heed and iudgement 

I had not coted him, I fear’d he did but trifle 

And meant to wracke thee, but belhtow my Iealoufie: 

By heauen it is as proper to our age 
To caft beyond our felucs in our opinions. 

As it is common for the younger fort 

To lacke diferetion jeome, goe we to the King, 

This muft be knowne , which being kept clofe,might moue 
More griefe to hide, then hate to vtter loue, 

Come. Exeunt. 

ffbrtfh. Enter King and Qneene, Rofeneratu and 
Gujldenfterne. 

King. Welcome deere Rofeneratu and Guyldenfterne 
Moreouer, that we much did long to feeyou, 

The need we haue to vfe you did prouoke 
Our haftie fending, fomething haue you heard 
Of Hamlets transformation fo call it, 

Sith nor th’ exterior, nor the inward man 
Refembles that it was, what it (hould be, 

Morethenhis fathers death, that thus bath put him, 

So much from the vnderftanding of himfelfe 
I cannot dtcame of : I intreat you both, 

That being of fo young day#s brought vp with him, 

And fith fo neighboured to his youth and hauour. 

That you touchfafe your reft heere in out Court 
Some little time, fo by your companies. 

To draw him on topleafuccs, and to gather 
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T he Tragedie ^Hamlet 

So much as from occafion you may gleane, 

Whether ought to vs vnknowne afflicts him thus, 
i That opend lies within our remedie. 

Quee .Good gentlcmen,be hath much talkcofyou, 
And fure I am, two men there are not liuing, 

To whom he move adheres, if it will plcafe you 
Tofliew vs fo much gentry and good will, 

As to extend your time with vs a’ while, 

For the fupply and profit of our hope. 

Your vifitation fhall recciue fuch thankes 
As fits a Kings remembrance,, 

Rof. Both your Maiefiies 
Might by the Soucraignepdweryouhaueofvs, 

Put your dread pleafures more into command 
Then to intreatie. 

Guyl. But we both obey. 

And here giue vp our felues in the full bent. 

To lay our feruice freely at your feet. 

King. Thanks Rofencratu , and eentle Grtyldenfterne, 
£W.Thanks Gnyldenfierne&m. gentle Rofcencratu. 
And befeech you inftantly to vifit 
My too much changed fonue : goefotne of you 
And bring thefc Gentlemen where Hamlet is. 

Ga^AHcauens make our prefence andourpra&ices 
Pleafant and helpfull to him, 

Onee. I Amen. Exeunt Rof.and Guyk 

Enter Polonstu . 

■JV.Th'cmbaffadors from Norway my good Lord. 
Are ioyfully return’d. ** 

King, Thou ft ill haft bin the father of good newes. 
Pol. Haue I ray Lord? I allure my good Liege, 

I hold my dutie as I hold my foule. 

Both to my God, and to my gracious King ; 

And I doe thinke, or elfe this braine of mine 
Hunts not the trayleofpolicie fo fure • > 

As it hath vs’d to doe, that I haue found 
The very caufe of Hamlets lunacie. 

King. O fpeakc of that, that doe I long to heare. 
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FfMceof'Ds nmarkeT 

Polo Glue firft admittance to the Embafidors, 

newes ftiall be the ftuit to that great feaft. 

^Kw> Thy felfe doc grace to them, and bring them in. 

He tcis me my decree : Gertrud he hath found 
The head and fource of all your fonnes diftempe*. 

Ouee. I doubt it is no other but the maine. 

His fathers death, and.our haftic marriage. 

Enter Embajfadors. 

King Well, we fhall fife him, welcome my good friends, 

Say KoUemand, what from our brother Norway? 

Volte. Moft faire retume of greetings and defires; 

Vpon our firft, he fent out to fuppreffe 
His Nepht wes leuies, which to him appear’d 
To be a preparation gainft th ePollacke, 

But better lookt into,he truly found 
Ic was ngaifift yourHighnefle, whereat grieu’d 
That fo nis ficknelfe, age, and impotence 
Was falfty borne in hand, fends out arrefts 
On Fortenbrafe, which he in briefe obeyes, 

Receiues rebuke from Norway in fine. 

Makes vow before his Vhcle neuer more 

To g uethMT y of Armes agukift your Maieftie .* 

Whereon old Norway ouercome wirhioy, 

GiucS himthreefcore thoufand crownes in anualfee, 

And his conunilfion to imploy thofe Souldiers, 

So leuird (as before) againft the 'Pollack 
With an entreaty herein futtherfhonc. 

That it might pleafe you to giue quiet pafle 
Through your Dominions for this enterprise 
On fuch regards of fafetie and allowance 
As therein are fet downe. 

King. I’ likes vs well. 

And at our more confidered time, wee’lcread, 

Anfwtty and thinke vpon this bufineffc : 

Myone'timcjwe thank you for your wel took labour, 

Go to your reft , at night weele feaft together, 

Moft v\ elcome h ome. Exeunt Embajfadors » 

P'ok Thiabttfidctte is welt ended; ' , 

E My 
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The Tragedie «/HamIet 

My Liege and Madam, to expoflulate 
What maiefiie (hould be, what dutie is, 

Why d y is day, night night, and time is time. 

Were nothing but to wafte night, day, and time. 

Therefore breuitie is the foule of wit. 

And tedioufneffe the limmes and outward fibrifhes;- 
I will be briefc your noble fonne is mad : 

Mad call I it, for to define true madneffe, 

What ifl but to be nothing clfe but mad ? 

But let that goe. 

Ogee. More matter with leffe art. 

Pol. Madam, I fweare Ivfe no art at all,; 

That he’s mad tis true, tis true, tis pittie, 

A nd pittie tis, tis true, a foolifh figure. 

But farewell it, for I will vfe no art, 

Mad let ys grant him then, and now remaiaes- 
Tnat we find out the caufc of this effc<$. 

Or rather fay thecaufeof this defeft 
For this effeft dcfe&iue comes by caufe : 

Thus it remaines and the remainder thus 
Perpend, 

I haue a daughter, haue while (be is mine,. 

Who in her dutie and obedience, marke, 

Hath giuen me this, now gather and furmife, 

Totbt Celefhall and my foules I doll the moil beautified 
Ophelia, that's an iUphrafe, a vile phraft , beauti - , 
filed is a vile phraft, but you /had heart : shut in her 
excellent white bofome, thefe&e. 

Quee. Came this from Hamlet to her ? 

Pol. Good Madam ftay awile, I will befaubfull, 

Doubt thou thtftars are fiee. Letter . 

Doubt that the Sunne doth mout. 

Doubt truth to be a Iyer, 

But ncutr doubt 1 lout. 

O decre Ophelia, I anvill at thefe numbers, I haue not art to 
reckon my groanes, butthatl loue thee bed, ohmoft beft bc- 
Jeeueit.'adiew. Thine eucrmoremoftdeare Ladie, whileft this 
machine is to him. 

Pol, This in obe dience hath my d a ugh ter (bp W0 me (Hamlet. 
And more about hath his folicUings 

: ' " As 







Prince of Denmarfce. 



A s they fell out by time, by mean:*, and plscei 
Al £?B 0 athow bath (he teceiu’d hls loue ? 

P 7l would faino ptouc fo.bu. wh« migta you.hmko 
When I had feene this hot loue on the wing ? 

As I perceiu’d it (I mult tell you that) 

Before my daughter told me, what might you, 

Or my deare Maiefiie your Quecne heere thmke. 

If I had plaid the De.kc, or Table- booke. 

Or ciuen my heart a working mute and dumbe. 

Or lookt vpon this loue withidle fight. 

What might you thmke?no, I went round to worke. 

And my ytungMiftreffe this I did befpeake, 

Lord Hamlet is a Prince out of thy ftarre. 

This mud not be : and then l preferipts gaue her 
That (he (hould locke her fettef from his teiort, 

Adroit no meffengers, receiue no tokens. 

Which done fhe tooke the fruits of my aduile. 

And he tepel’d, a fhort tale to make, 

Fell into a fadneffe, theninto a faft, 

Thcnccio a watch, rhcnce into a vveaknefle* 

Thence to lightneffe, and by this declenfion, 

Into the madnefle wherein now heraucs, 

- And all we mourne for. 

King. Doe you thinke this? 

Quee. It may be very like. ^ , 

Pol. Hath there beene fuch a time, I would fame knoW that, 
That I haue pofitiuely faid, tis fo. 

When it prou’d ©tberwife ? 

King. Not that I know. 

Pol. Take this, from this, if this be otherwife; 

If circumftances lcade me, I will find 

Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 
Within the Centre. 

King. How may we trie it further ? 

‘Pol. You know fometimeshe walkesfoure houres together 

HeereinthcLobbie. _ 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 



Q&e. So he does indeed. 

Pel. At fuch a time;' lie loofe my daughter to I,™ 

Be you and I behind anAms.hen, ° 

Marke the encounter, if he loue her not 

And be not from his reafon falne thereon 
Let me be no afliftant for a State 
Bur keepe a Farme and Carters, . * 

King. We will trie it. 

n r» . , Enter 

lie boord him prefendy, oh giue me leauc* S ^* K(% 
«ow does my good Lord Hamlet f ’ 

Ham. Well, Gcd a mercy. 

Pol. Doe you know me my Lord > 

«H„ T „tSdf 0 ° WCrefOh0neaimi ”’ 

Ham. I fi r to be honeft as this world goes 
to be one man picktbutqf ten thoufahd, * 

Pol. That* very true my Lord. 

7«w. For if the Sun breed maggots in a deadd «<*«<* k • 

good kifling carrion, Haueyoufdaughter? g§ ^ 

* I hauemyLord. & 

neere <£"KX t ' d ”“ Ch '“ remi, >’ . V 

Lord. P hlra a S i,n; ' What doc you reademy 

Words, wor d Sj wor *. 

„ What is the matter my Lord* 

flam* Bet ween e who. x 

Haw’S' lh ' r ™“ er,ha 'r°“ '«<< ray lord, 
wien hat i e grey b^ards^h^ 0 ^ at . cr ' ca ^ ^°§ Ue laics here, thatold 

plenty 
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Frin&ofVtnmitW- 

i t it i,Ap of wit together with moll weake hams,ali which 
i S£?b to/"owa.^!y and potently belceu, yn I bold it 
So! b J Me to haue it thus fet down, for your fclte fir fhall grow 

^Thm’gh thisbc ma Lffe.yet fhete is method in’t,wil yon 
walke out of the aite my Lord ? 

?r',io«S»d“'ut of the aircibov, ptegnant fbmetimet 
his replies are, a happwes that often madneshits on.wbich l eafon 
' . ( ■ a, tie could not fo profpetoufl; be deliueted of.] wil leaue 
him andmydaughtcr. M, ! Laid, I will take my to,uo ofyon. 

ySmrl cannot take front me any thing.bat will no, mope 
willingly pan withall : eactpt my life, etaceptniy bfe, ticcpt my 
life> bJP Enter Gmlderfiernty and Kofotteram. 

Teh. Fare you well my Lord. 

Ham. Tbefe tedious old fooles. 

Polo. You goc to feeke the Lord there he is* 

Rof.GoA faueyoufir.. 

Gnjli My honor’d Lord. 

wj^MyTxcellcn! good friends.how doft thou Guildenfternel 
A iofencraui , good lads how doe you both ? 

Rof. As the indifferentchildrenof the earth. 

GhjI. Happy, in that we ate not euer happy on Fortunes lap, 
We are not the very button. 

Haw. Nor the fi^ e * h ei lbP oe * 

Hm ^' Then you liue about her waft, or in the middle of her fa- 
Guyl. Faith her priuates we* (uors, 

Ha.la the fecret parts of fortune, oh moft true,fne is a ftiumpet 

Whatnewcs? , A . 

Tor. None my Lord, but the worlds growne honeft. (true; 
Ham. Then is Doomes dayneere, but yournewes is not 
But in the beaten way of friend {hip, what make you at Elfonourc- 
Rof. Tovifityou my Lord, no other occafion, 

Haw.Begger that I am,I am euer poore in thankes,but I thank 
you, and fute deare friends, my thanks are too deare a halfpeny: 
were you not fent for? is it yourowneindiningHsita free vifita 
lion? come, come, deale inflly with me, come, come, nay fpcake 0 
GhjL What {hould wc fay my Lord ? . „ , 
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The Tragedte ©/Hamlet 

Ham.Kny thing but to r th purpofejyoa were fent for.and ihete 
ts a kind ofconfcflion in your lookes, which your modefiies haue 
not craft enough to cullour , I know the good King and Queen* 
haue fent for you. ° ' uc 

Ref. Fo what end my Lord ? 

Ham. That you mult teach met but let me coniure you, by the 
rights of our fellowfhip, by the confonancie of ouryouth’ by the 
obi gation of our eucr prefeiued loue ; and by w hat more deare 
a better propofcrcan change you withal,becuen and direftwith 
mce whether you were font for or no. 

Ref. What fay you ? 

Ham. Nay the u I haue an eie of you,if youloueme hold not off 
W* My Lord we were fent for. 

Ham. I will tell you why fo fhall,my anticipation preuent your 
difeouerie & your fecrecie to the King and Queen moult no 7 fca. 
ther, I haue oflate, but wherefore llcnow not, loll all my math, 
forgon all cuftome of exercifes , and indeede it goes foe heauily 
^with my difpehtion,that this goodly frame the earth, feems to me 
a fierill promontorie, this mod excellent Canopic the aire, look 
you, this braue ore- hanged firmament, this maiefticall roofe fret- 
ted with golden fire, why it appeatth nothing to mce but a foulc 
and peflilent congregation of vapours. What peece of work* is 
a man,how noble in reafon,how infinit in faculties, in forme and 
moouing,how exprefle and admirable in aftion, how like an An. 
gell in apprehenfion, how like a God : the beautie of the world ; 
the parragon of Annimales,&yei to me, what is thisqulnteflencc 
of dull? man delights not mce nor woman neither, though by 
your foiling you feeme to fay fo. 

R«f. My Lord there was no fuch Ruffe in my thoughts. 

Ham. Why did yee laugh i hen, when I faid man delights not me. 

Rof.To thinkemy Lord ifyou delight not in man, what Lenten 
entertainment the plaiersfhall rcceiue from you, wee cored them 
on the way,and hether are the coming to offer you feruice. 

Ham. He that plaies the Kirg fhall be welcome, his Maieft c 
fhall haue tribute on nice , the aduenterous Knight fliall vfc his 
foyle and target, the loutrfhall not-fing gratis, the humorous man 
fball end his part in peece and the Ladic fhall fay her mind freely* 
or the blanke verfe fhall hault fot’t. What players are they ? 

Ref. Euen thofeyou were wont to take fuch delight in, the Tra- 
gedians of the Citie. Ham. 



pi 'me ©/Denmarke. 

Ham- How chances iuhe trauaile ? their refidence both in re- 
futation and profit was better both waies. 

^ Ref Ithinke their inhibition , comes by the meanes of the 

bold the fame eftimation they did when Iwas 

in the Citie ? are they fo followed ? 

RoRHo indeede ate they not. 

Ham . It is not very ftrange.for my Vncle is Kmgof Denmarkt, 

&thofe that would make mouths at him while my father hued, 
eiuetwentie/ortie, fiftie,a hundred duckets a peece, for his Pic- 
ture in little : s’bloud therels fomething in this more then natu- 
rall,if Philofophy could fin d it out. t4fietsrifh. 

Gssjl. There are pi tiers. 

Ham. Gentlemen you are welcome to Elfonetsre , your hands, 
come then th’apportenanceof welcome is fafhion and ceremo- 
nies let race comply with you in this garb : let my extent to the 
plaiers, which .1 tell you muft (howe fairely outwards, fhould 
more appeare like entertainment then yours ? you are welcome ; : 
but my Vnde-father, and Aunt-mother,are deccaued. 

Gstjl. In what my d care Lord. , 

Ham. I am but mad NorthNorth-weft ; when the Wind is Sou- 
therly, I know a Hiwke, from a Hand-faw. 

Enter Pelenitu . . x 

P«/. Well be with you Gentlemen. 

Ham.WsiV you Guji4e»Jier»e t and youto, are each earca hearer, 
that great babie as you fee is not yet out of his fwsdling clouts. 

Ref. Happily he is the: fecond time come to them , for they fay 
an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will prophecie that becomes to tell me of the Plaiers ; 
jnarke it, you fay rightfir a Monday morning t’was then indeed, 

Tel. My Lord I hauenewes co tell you. 

Ham. My Lord I haue newes-to tell you : when Refits# was- 
an After in Rome. . 

Pel. The Aftors arc come hether my Lord. 

Ham, Buz, buz,- 

Pel. Vpon my honour. 

Ham. Then came each After on His A fie. 

P«/.The beft aftors in the world, either forTragedie,Comedie 9 
Hiftorie,Paflorall,Paftoial-ComicalljHiftorical-Paftorall, feeme 

indcuidable. 
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T beTrdgedie of Hamlet 

Sndeufdable, or Poem vnllmitcd. Seneca cannot betooheauie 1 
nor Plautus too light for the law of writ, and chc libcrcie; thefe 
are the onelymen. 

Ham, O / eptha Iudge oflfrael, what a treafure hadft thou? 

Pol, What a treafure had he my Lord ? 

Ham. Why one faire daughter arid no more , the which he io- 
ued palling well. 

Pol, Still on my daughter. 

Ham. Am I not i'th right old l eptha i 

Pol. -What follower then my Lord ? 

Ham. Why as by lot God wot , and then you know it came to 
pafic,as moft like it was; the fir ft rowe of the pious chanfon will 
fhow you more, for looke where my abridgement comes. 

Enter the Players, 

Ham. Yoti are welcome tnaifters, welcome ail, I am glad to fee 
thee well, welcome good friends, oh old friend, why thy face is 
balanc’d fince I faw thee laft , com’ft thou to beard mee in Den- 
mart^e ! what my young Ladie and Miftris, my L?die your Ladi- 
fhip is neercr to Heauen,then when l faw you laft by the 1 altitude 
of a chopine, pray God your voice like a peece of vneurrant gold, 
be not crackt within the ring : maifters you are ail welcome, 
wecle ento’t like friendly Faukners, flieat any thing wefee,weele 
haue a fpeech ftrait, come giue vs a tafte of your qualieie, come a 
paflionare fpeech. 

Player. What fpeech my good Lord ? 

Ham. I heard thee fpeake me a fpeech once, but it was neuerac* 
ted, or if ir was, not aboue once, fortheplayl remember pleafd 
not the million, t’was cauiary to the general, but it was as Irecei* 
«cd it and others , whofe judgements in fuch matters cued in the 
top of mine, an excellent play, well digefted in the feenes , fet 
downe with as much modefty as cunning. I remember one faid 
there were no fallets in the lines, to make the matter fauory, not 
no matter in the phrafe that might indite the author of affe£Uoo, 
but cald it an honeft method, as wholefome as fweerjand by very 
much, more handfome then fine : one fpeech in’t I chiefly lolled, 
t’was n y£»eas talke to Dido , and there aboutofitefpecially when 
he fpeakes of Friar, w flaughter.ifit liue in yourmeroorybegin at 
this line, let me fee, let me fee 4 the tugged P^w likc Th’ircanian 

Beaft, 
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Prince o/Denmarkc" 

Beaftjtisnot it begins with Vjrrhm.The rugged Pjrrhm, he 

Blackeathisp^poVe did the night refemble, 

When helay couched in th’ominous l or e, 

Hath now this dread and black completion fmcard. 

With Hcraldy more difmallhead to foot, 

Nov/ is he totall Gules, horridly 

With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, tonnes, 

Bak’d and embafted with the parching ftreets 
Than lend a t'urancus and a damned light 
To their Lords murther,roftcd in wrath and tire, 

pt X he finds him , , (good difereuon. 

Striking too Ihort atGreekes.his antickc fword 
Rebellious to his arme, lies where ic falls, 

Repugnant to command ; vnequall matcht, 

Pirrhus at Priam driues, ; n rage (hikes wide. 

But with the whiffe and wind of his fell (word, 

Th’vnnerued father falls : 

Seeming to feele this blow, with flaming Cop 
Stoopes to hisbafe; and with ahiddious cralh 
Takes prifonet Pirrhus care, for lo his fword 
Which was declining on the milkichead 
Of reuerent Priam, feem’d i’th ayre to flick, 

So as a painted tyrant Pyrrhus flood 
Like a newtrall to his will and matter. 

Did nothing : 

But as we often fee againft fome ftotme, 

A filence in the beauens, the racke ftand ftill, 

The bould winds fpccchlelfe, and the orbe below 

As hu(h as death, anon the dreadfull thunder 
Doth rend the region, fo after Pirrhus paufc, 

A rowfed vengeance fets him new a workc. 

And ncuer did the Cyclops hammers fall, , 

On Marfes Armor forg’d forproofe eterne. 

With leffe remotfe then Pirrhm Weeding fword 

Now falls on Priam, E ® 
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The Tragedieef Hamlet 

Out, out, thou ftrumper Fortune ! all yeu gods. 

In generalfynod take away her power, 

Brcake all the fpokes, and fellowes from her wheele. 

And boule the round naue downe the hill of heauen * 

As lowe as to the fiends. 

Polo. This is too long. 

Ha. It fhal to the barbers with your beard;prethee fay on he’ 
for a Iig,or a tale of bawdry, or he Aeepes,fay on, come to H tcnba 
PUy. But who, a woe, had feene the mobled Queene. 

Ham. The mobled Qjicene. 

Polo. That’s good. 

PUy. Runne barefoot vp and downe.thrcatningthe flames,. 
With Btfon rhume,a clout vpon that head 
Where late the Diadem flood, and for a robe. 

About herlanck and all ore-teamed loynes, 

A blancketin the alarme offeare caught vp. 

Who this had feene, with tongge in venom fteept, 

Gainfl fortunes fiace would ttcafon haue pronounc’d;. 

But if the gods themfelues did fee her then. 

When file faw Pirhm make malicious fport 
In mincing with hisl'word her husbands limmes* 

The inflant burft of clamor that (be made, 



Pol. Looke where he has not turned his collour, and has teares 
in’s eyes prethee no more. 

Ham. Tis well, lie haue thee fpeake out the reft of this foone, 
gooctinyLord will you fee the Players well beftowed; doe you 
heare, let them be well vfed, for they arc the abftra& and breefe 
Chronicles of the time ; after your death you were better haue a 
bad Epitaph then their ill report while you liue. 

Pol. My Lord, I will vfc them according to their dcferr* 

Ham. Gods bodkin man, much bettcr,vfe eueryman after his 
deferr, and who fhall fcape whipping, vfe them after your ewne 
honour and dignitie, the Uffe they defcrue the moremerritisin 
your bounty. Take them in. 

‘Pol. Come firs. 

ft<*. Follow him friends, wccle here a play to morrow, doft thou 

heie 



V nlefle things mortall mooue them not at all. 
Would haue made milch the burning eyes of heauen 
And paflion in the gods. 



(Prince ef Denmark* 

beare tne old friend.can you play the murther oiGtnxtgo ! 

S/wee^hau’t to morrow night, you could for need ftudy 
a fpeechof feme dofen lines, or fixteene lines, which I would fet 
downe and infert in’t : could you not ? 

£ Very well, follow that Lord, and looke you mocke him 
not My good friends, lie leaue you till night, you are welcome 
to Elfonoure. Exeunt Poland Plajers. 

Rof. Good my Lord. Exit. 

Ham. I fo, God buy to you, now I am alone, 

O what a rogue and pefantflaueaml! 

Js it not monftrous that this Player here 
But in a fixion.in a dreame of paflidn 
Could force his foule fo to his owne conceit 
That from her wotking all the vifage wand, 

Teares in his eyes,diftra£tton in his afpeft, 

A broken voice, and his whole function futing 
With formes to his conceit ; and all for nothing. 

For Hecuba. 

What’s Hecuba to him, or he to her. 

That he fliould weepe for her ? what would he doe 

Had he the motiue,and that for paflion 

That I haue? he would drowne the ftage with teares. 

And cleaue the generall eare with horrid fpeech. 

Make mad the guilty, and appeale the free. 

Confound the ignorarr,and amaze indeed. 

The very faculties of eyes and cares ; yet I, 

A dull and muddy mettled raskall peake, 

Like /ofca-a-dreames, vnpregnant of my caufe,} 

And can fay nothing; no not for a King, 

Vpon whole property and moft deare life,^ 

A damn’d defeate was made : am I a coward, 

Who calls me villain, breaks my pate a croflc, 

Plucks off my beard, and blowes it in my face, 

Twekes me by the nofe,giues me the ly i’th throat 
As deepe as to the lunges : who does me this, 

Hah 1 s’wounds I fhould rakeit : for it cannot be 
But I am pidgion liuerd,and lacke gall 
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The Trctgedte of Hamlet r 

To make oppreffion bitter.or ere this 
I fhould haue fatted all the region kytes 
With this flauesoffalljbloodj^baudy villaine, 

Remoifleffe, treacherous, letcherous, kindle flc villain. 

Why what an Afle ami? this is mod brauc. 

That I the fonne of a deere father murthered. 

Prompted to my reuenge by heauenand hell, 

Muft like a whore vnpack my heart with words 
Andfal a cuifing like a very drabbe ; rtallion^vpponr foh. 
About my braines,hum,I hauc heard, 

That guihic creatures fitting at a play, 

Haue by the very cunning of the Scene, 

Beene ttrooke fo to the foule,tbatprefi::itIy 
They haue proclaim'd their makfadlions: 

For murther though it haue no tongue will (peake 
Wiihmofimiracuiousorg3n. lie hauethefc Players 
Play fomthing like the murther of my father 
B tore mine Vnde, Ije obfe ue hj$ lookes, 

He tent him to the quick, if a do blench ' 

] know my com fe. Thefpirit thatlhauefeenc 
May be a diue!l,and the duiell hath pow er 
T ’a flu me a plcafing fhape ; yea and perhaps. 

Out of my weakenefle and my mclancholly. 

As he is very potent with Fuel's fpirits, 

Abufcsme to damneme ; lie haue ground* 

More rela iue then th.s,the play’s the thing 
Wherein He catch the conference of the King. Exit* 

Enter King, Queene, Tolonitii, Ophelia, Rofencram ,Cf*yl* 
denfierne, Lords 

King. Andcanyou>by no drift of conference 
Get from him why he puts on this confufion. 

Grating fo hardily all his daies of quiet 
Withturbulent and dangerous lunacie ? 

RofHc dooes confeffe he Cedes himfclfe diftrafled, 

But from what caufe a will by no mcanes fpeakr. 

<j«jt/.Nor do w;e find him forward to be founded. 

But with a crafty madneffe keepcs aloofe 
When we yvould bringhimontofomeconfeffion 



Prince o/Dcnmarka 
Vfl Nigg«<S of qofflion, b* » f °“' 

fo fellout.hat certain. Piayer* 

wc lnugb- on .ha « ay.of .hafa «= .old h.m. 
And there did feemc in h maktnd ofioy 

To heare of it : they arc heere about the Court, 

And as I thinke, they haue alreadie order 

This night to play before him. 

Pel. Tismofttrue. 

And he befecebt me to intreat your Maieftie* 

To hcarc and fee the matter. 

King. With all my heart, 

And it doth much content me 

To heare him fo inclin'd. 

Good Gentlemen giue him a further edge. 

And driue his purpofe into thefcdelights. 

Rof. We fhall my Lord. Exeunt Rof. & GujL 
Kina. Sweet G^twd.leaucvstwo, 

For we haue dofely Cent for Hamlet hether. 

That he as t’were by accedent, may heere 
Affront Ophelia, her father and my lelle, 

Wee’le fobeftow our 1’elues, that feeing vnleene* 
We may of their encounter frankly iudge, 

And <mher by him as he is bchau d, 

Jft be^th’alfliftion of his loue or no 
That thus he fuffers for.. 

Qupe. 1 fhall obey you. 

And for my part Ophelia I doe wifn 
Thatyour good beauties be the happy caufe 
of Hamlets w.ldn< ffe, fo fhall I hope your YCtttW*. 
Will bring him to his wonted way againe. 

To both your honours. 

Ophe. Madam. 1 with it may. 

Pol. Ophelia walk you heieigracious fo plcafe you* 
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Wc will bcftow our felues ; read on this Booke 
That (how of fuch an exercifcfnay colour * 

Yourlowlineffejwe are oft too blame in this, 

Tis too much prou'dj that with deuotions tifage 
And pious a&ion, we doc fuear ore & 

The Dcuill himfelfe. 

King. O tis too true. 

How fmart a lafli that fpeech doth glue my confcience » 
rbe harlots cheeke beaucied with plaftring art. 

Is not more vgly to the thing that helps it. 

Then is my deed to my mod painted word: 

O heauy burthen : 

Enter Hamlet. 

Pol. I heare him comming,wi thdraw my Lord. 

T ° be >° t r f not to bc > th « i* the queftion. 
Whether tis nobler in the mind to fuffer 

The flings and arrowes of outragious Fortune 
Or, to take armes againft a Sea of troubles * 

And by oppofing end them : To die to fleepe 
No more : and by a fleepe, to fay we end 

J u b ^ f n’ a ) Ce * an< ^ tkoufand natural! (hocks 
That flefli is heire to ; tis a confommation 
Deuoutlyjto be wiflu to die to deep. 

To fleep, perchance to dreame, I there's the rub 
hor in that deep of death what dreames may come ? 
When we haue (huffled off this mortall coyle 
Muft giue vs paufe, there’s the refpeft 
That makes calamity of fo long life : 

For who would bcare the whips and fcornes of time, 
r . i? °PP ! effors « rong.the proud mans contumely, 

If' P a "f ° f lawes delay, ’’ 

The infolcnte of office, ^nd the fpurnes 

Tff,t patient merit of th‘ vn worthy takes, 
t* 7 - | might his quiettu make 
With a bare bodkin ; who would fardels beare, 

J o grunt and fweat vnder a weary life ? 

But that the dread of fomething after death. 

The vndifeouer’d Countrie, from whofe borne 
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(Prince o/Dennwrke, 

Then flic to others that we know not of. 

Thus confcience dooes make cowar , 

And thus the natiue hiew of refcdution 
Is fickled ore with the pale caft of thought. 

And Enterprizes of great pitch and mome , 

With this regard their currents turne awry. 

And loofc the name of a&ion. Soft you now. 

The fairc Ophelia , Nimph in thy Onzons 
Be all my fins remembred. 

Opbe. Good my Lord, ' 

How doocs your honour for this many a day ? 

Ham. I humbly thanke you; well. 

Ophe. Mytord I haue remembrances of yours 
That I haue longed long to re-dehuer, 

I pray you now receiue them. 

Ham. No, not I, I neuer gaue you ou 8 ht ' d y ; 

Ophe. My honor’d Lord, you know right well you did. 

And with them words of fo fwee* breath compo 
As made thefe things more rich : their perfume loll. 

Take thefe againe, for to the noble mind 
Rich gifts wax poote when giuers proue vnkin ,, 

There my Lord. 

Ham. Ha, ha, are you honeft. 

Ophe. My Lord. 

Ham. Are you faire? 

Ophe. What meanes your Lordfhip r u . 

Ham. That if you be honefl and faire, you (hould admit no 

difeourfe to your beautie.. 

Ophe. Could beautie my Lord haue better commerce 

Th ST? for the power of beautie will fooner transforme 
honcftic from what it is to a Baud, then the force of honeity can 
tranflate beautie in his Ukeneifc , this was fometime a Paradoxe, 
but now the time giues it proofe, I did loue you once, 

Opbc. Indeed my Lord you made me belccue lo* 

Ham. You ftiould not haue beUcu’d me/or venue cannot fo 
Atir aU rtnrV Kitr w#i of it ! I loUtd VOU tlQt# 
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be Tragdie of Hamlet 

Ophe. I was the more deceiued. 

Ham. Get thee a Nunry : why- would’/* thou bin „ l , 
Cl fr CT ul Zm m r fc,fi "diffcren«honeft,but vet rcouM^'t^ 

otfuch things, that it were better my Mother had not h CCI,fe,lle 
beck, then I lnuc thoghts top„ t them i„ imagine, cut’'? “ ?? 

fl^3pc,or rime co a£t them in: what fiiould (V c h 8 ,Uc 

crauling between, Earth and Heaucn & 

ilcuenonco, vs. Go thy waiescoaNunry, VVliei’svn 7 7'' 
Ophe. At home my Lord. Y V > ° ur fatl, er? 

ffetw. Let the doers be Hjutvpon him, 

S’ “JS r r phy the foole 00 '" ,l,£rc but in ' s °™' bouf.; 

0/>/^ O helpe him you Tweet Heauens. 
ry 

calumny, get thee to a Nunry.farwell. Or If thou wil need 
ry. marnea fooie, for wifemen know well enough what monfirs 

! to a Nunrygo, and quicklf * 

Ophe. Hcauenly powers reftore him. 

gi»« yiu P*' n, ings wcll enough, God hath 

giuen you one h,ce,and you make your Telues another vou cin Jit 

amb e, and you lift younickname Gods creatures and Z!vm 

3 iTy^wd^haue § ° ^ °° m ° rC ° n ‘ f > ic hath ««£ ™ 

alrca*dv allhutnnrfli thofethat are married 

Numie goe. ^ 1 ,1UC ' thc rcft ^ k «P c they are : to a 

Ophe. O what a noble mind is here othrowne » 
Th^*r^p^ l,C ' ^S,Sol J i D ^S, ^ c ^°k rs > c * c , tongue, fword, 

7h expeaation aiid Rofe ofthe fair* ftate, 

T S 0 ?* and thc mould of forme, 

Thobferu d^of ail obferuers, quite, quite downe. 

And I °t Lad.es moft deieft and wretched, 

Tnat fnekt the hony of his Mufick vow,cs ; 

Now fee what noble and moft fouereigne rcafon 

Tbit vnm^ b f ,S f ,an8led out of time » ®nd harfli, ■’ 

1 ba»= teens what l hue feme, fee what I fee. Exit. 

Enter 



Prince of Denmark e. 

Enter King and Polonm 

King. Loue : his affe8ions do not that \i*ay tend, 

Nor what he fpake, though it lackt fornae a little, 

Was not like madnes; there’s fomething in his foule 
Ore which his melancholy fits on brood. 

And I doe doubt, thehatch and the difdolfe 
Will be Tome danger; which ferto preuent, g 
Jhanein qtfick determination 
Thus fet downe : he (hall with %eed to England, 

For the demand of our neglected Tribute, 

Haply the Seas, and Countries different. 

With variable obiefts (hall expel! 

This fomething fetled matter in his heart. 

Whereon his brain e* ftill beating 
puts him thus from fafhion of himfelfe. 

What thinke yoti ©n't ? 

Pol.lt (hall doe well. 

But yet do 1 belieue the origen & comencement of it 
Sprung from neglected loue : how now Ophelia? 

You need not tell vs what Lord Hamlet faid. 

We heard it all : my Lord, doe asyoupleafe, 

But if you hold it fit, after the play. 

Let bis Queen-mother all alone intreat him 
To (how his griefe, let her be round with him, 

And lie be plac'd (To pleafe you) in the eare 
Of all their conference : if (he find him not. 

To England Uad him : or confine him where 
Your wifdome beft (ball thinke. 

King. It (hall be fo, 

Madnes in great ones muft net vnmatcht go. Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet, and three of the Players. 

Ham. Speake the Ipeech I pray you as I pronounc'd it to you, 
trippingly on the tongue , but if you mouth it as many of our 
Players do,I had as hue theTown-crier fpoke my lines, nor doe 
not faw the aire too much with your hand thus, but vfe al gently, 
for in thc very torrent temped, & as I may fay ,whirl wind of your 
pa(fion,you muft acquire and beget a tempernce, that may giueit 
imoothnefte, O it offends me to to the foule , to heare a robufli- 
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The Tragedte of Famlec 

ousPe rw Jg.p atcd £,, 0W tere , ffion tQ 

to fplect the eares of the groundings, who for [he m a T 
capable °f nothing but in explicable dumbe Ihewes an j PW f 3tJ 
would haue fuch a fellow whipt for oie-doin" Si! * n °} kil 
Herod,, H erod, pray you auoid it, ° a 6 in tj *t out 

Ply. I warrant your honour. 

H*m. Be nor too tame neither, but let your own diCr..' . 

twerc the Mirrour vp to Nature, to Ihe w vertue her featured 
her own Image, and the very age and bodic of the time hi f« m 
and preffure ; Now this ouer-done or come tardi[ off 5, 
make, the ynskilfull 1 iugh, C annot but make the Judicious grfej 
thecenfureof which one muft in your allowance we *S 1 

a^d°h C i e3t u r ° f ° th 7 S -° t erc bc P'Wert that I haue 2^ 
lv t^1Se h rT praifd ; a . ad th3X hi § hl ^ n °t to fpeake it projane- 
rl J f 11 "" 8 ,b 4cccnc ot Christian,, nor the eateof 
C rtfi, ate, Pawner man.haue fo ftratted & bellowed thaU hare 
thought fome of Natures Ioumymen had made men „d„ 

n.ade,k™w„ l> ,s„ in , it » ;Cll hoLoidc fo ,b.3y^ “ 

fr 7 * 1 bo ^ e . we hauc reform’d that indifferently with vs. 
Cl™Z\ ? rC f OCC V e 1C altogether , and lec thofe that play yout 
Clownes Ipeake no more then is fet dow.ne for them for there be 

mcc<Z?Zf a - 0a: »#*** in (to*, feme 

linoui r X" Wn ° ' bt „ play b / ' heo “ bc «»ft yil. 

, ?. d r am0l, P"' ir, 'H •inbi.kraiB i he Poole tha: V- 

How now my Lord , will the King 

marc errs piece of woike? 

tt A o° j^ C C i.' cene ^ and t hat prefen ly, 

the Players make ha fk. Will you two hclptohafon 

mJ7u°u' r (them. 

uZ: o hat r° W ’ H ° ra,i °' Enter Heratie . ' 

ti ta % Hecre Ina ect Lord, at your feruice* 




Prince d/Dcntnarke: 

flora. OwydcareLord. 

Ham Nay, do not thrnke 1 flatter. 

Fofwhat aduancement may I hope from thee 

Weed ^XiS*i^iby^5‘tbe poore be a«tred ? 

No let the candied tongue lick oblurd pompe. 

And ctooke the pregnant hrngesof the knee 
W here thrift may follow fawmngidoft thou heare, 

Since my dearc loule was M ftris of her choice. 

And could of men diftingttifti her clea.oo 
Shaihfeald thee for her fclfe, for thou haft bin 
As one in ftvflferi. g all that fuffers nothing, 

A man that Fortunes buffets and reward* 

Haft tane with equall thanks; and bleftate ‘hole 
Whofc blcud and iudgement are fo well comedlcd. 

That they are not a pipe for Fortunes finget 
To found what ftop fhe pleafe : giue me that man 
That is not paffion^ flaue,and I will weare him 
In my hearts core,I in my heart of heart 
As I do thee. Something too much of this, 

Thereis a play to night before the King, 

One Scene of it comes neetethe circumftance 
"Which I haue told thee of my fathers death, 

I prethee when thou feeft that A (ft a foot, 

Euen with the very comment of thy foulc 
Obferue my Vndc, if his occulted guilt 
Doe not it i'elfe vnkennill in one fpeecb, 

It is a damned Ghoft that we haue feene. 

And my imaginations ate as foule 
As Vulcan s ftiihy ; eiue him heedful! note 
For I mine eicl will riuet to his face, 

And after we w ill both our judgements ioyne 
In cenfurc of his feeming. 

B»ra. Well my Lord, 

If a fteale oughi the whilft .his Flay is playing 
And fcape detected, I will pay the theft. 

Enter T rumfett and Kettle Drummer, King, 

Pelor.im, Ophelia. 

Bam . They itecommlng to the Play. I muft be idle, 
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Tie TrageditofHaml et 

Get you a place. 

Kmg. How fares our Coufin flW*/! 

Ham. Excellent Ifaich. 

Of the Camelions di{h, I eat theajrc, 

ProroiLcraro’d, youcannot, feed Capons ,fo. 

King. I haue nothing wuhtbis anfw etHamlet r , 

Thele words are not mine. 

Ham. No nor rpinenawray Lord. 

You pUydonte Pth the Vpiuerfitie you fay. 

Pel. That did I my Lord; and was accounted a good Aft™ 
Ham. What did you ena&? 

Poli. I did enad lulitu Cafar, I waskild l’th Capitall, 

'Brhtm ktld me. 

Ham. It was a brute part of him to kill fo capitala calfe there. 
Be the Players rpadio ? 

Rof. I my Lord, theyilay vponyour patience. 

Ger. Come hitbermy deare Hamlet, fit by me. 

Ham. No good mother, here’s mettle more attra&iue... 

Pel. O, oh, doe you mark* that. 

Ham. Ladie {hall lie inyourJap?, 

Opbe. No my Lord. 

Ham. Doe you thinke I meant Countrie matters? 

Opbe. I thinke nothing my. Lord. 

i/awThat’s a faire thought to lie between maids legs.. 

Opbe * What is my Lord ? 

Ham. Nothing; 

Opbe. You are merrie my Lord. 

Ham. Who I? 

Opbe, I my Lord. 

Ham. O God ! your enely Iigge-maker,what fhould a man do 
but be merrie, for looke you how cberefully. my mother looker, 
and my father died within’s two houres. 

Opbe. Nay, tis twice two moncths my Lord. 

Ham.Sa long, nay then let the Deuill weare black, for lie haue 
aSute of Sables; O heauens, die two moneths ago, and not for- 
gotten yet, then there’s hope a great mans memoric may out-liue 
his life halfe a yeare,but ber Ladie a muft build C hurches then, or 
elfe {hall a fufltr not thinking on, with the Hobby-horfe, ythok 
Epitaph is, for O, for 0,thcHobby>horfc is forgot. 






Prince o/T>enmarke. 

rke Trumpets found. 

Enter a King and a 

eg. «*»*" » *• ‘" d 

Opb. What meanes this my Lord ? 

Ham. Marry it is munching MaUico,\t raeattesOTifchei e. 
Opb. Belike this {how imports the argument of'hePUy, 
Ham. We {hall know by this fellow, Enter frd g 

The Players cannot keepe they’le tell all. 

Prologue. ForvsandforourTregedy, 

Hcere (looping to your demencie, 

Wcbegge your hearing patiently. 

Ham. Is this a Prologue or the pofie of a Ring ? 

Opbe. Tis briefe my Lord. 

Ham. As womans loue. 

Enter K mg and Queene. 

Kino . Full thirty times hat \\ Phoebus* Cart gone round. 
Neptunes fait wafo, and Telittt orb’d the ground. 

And thirty dofen Mooneswith borrowed flieene 
About the world haue times twelue thirties beene 

Since Loue our heares,and f/jr««»did our hands 

Vnite comutuall inmoft faceted bands. 

Quet. So many iourneyes may the Sun and Moon 
Make vs againe count ore ere loue be done. 

But woe is me you are fo ficke of late, 

Sofarre from cheere, and fromyour former Bate; r 
That Idiftruft you, yet though I difttuil, 

Difcomfort you my Lord it noshing muft .? 
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The Tr&gcdk of Hamlet 

For women feare toe much,euen as they Ioue ' 

And womens feare and lone hold quantity * 
Either none, in neither ought, or in extremity. 

Now what my Lord is proofe hath madeyou know.' 
And asmyloue is ciz’ft.my feare is fo, 9 

Whereloue is great, the iuleft doubts are feare, 
Where little fears grow great ,grcat ioue grows there 
Fa,th 1 muft lc *ue thee Ioue,and ftiortly to 
My operant powers their funaions leauc to doc * 
And thou (halt liue in this faire world behind 
Honord, belou'd, and haply one as kind, ‘ 

For husband (halt thou. 

Quee. O confound the reft. 

Such Ioue mu ft needs be treafpn in my breft, 

In fecond husband let me be accurft. 

None wcd.tbe fecond, but who kild the firft. 

The inftances that (econd marriage moue 
Are bafe refpe&s of thrift, but none of Ioue 
A fecond time! kill my husband dead, * 

When fecond husband kiflcs me in bed. 

King . I do beleeue you think what now you fpcak, 
But what we doe determine, oft we breakc, 

Purpofe is but the flaue to memory, 

Ot violent birth,but poore validity. 

Which now the fruit vnripe flicks on the tree. 

But fall vnfhaken when they mellow be. 

Moft neceflVy tis th it we forget 

To pay our felues what to our felues is debr. 

What to our felues in palHon we propofe. 

The p affion cnding,doth the purpofe lofe. 

The violence ofeither griefe or ioy, 

Their owne ennadores with themfelues deftroy, 
Where ioy moft rcucls, griefe doth moft lament, 

Griefe ioy, ioy griefcs,on (lender accedenr, 

This world is not for aye, nor tis not ftrangc. 

That euen our loues fhould with cur fortuns change, 
Fo: tis a queltion left vs yet to prove, 

Whether Ioue lead fortune, or elfe fortune Ioue.' 

The great mao downc,you marke his fauouritc flies, 
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Prince o/Denmarke? 

The pooreaduanced make* friends of enemies,, 

And hethertoo doth loueon fortune tend. 

For who notneeds,fhaH ueuer lack a friend. 

And v\hoin want a hollow friend doth try, 

P re£ily fcafons him his enemy* 

Bill orderly to end where I begun, 

Our wills and fttcsdo fo contrary run. 

That our dcuices ftillareouerthrownc. 

Our thoughts are ours^heir ends none of ou r owne. 

So thinke thou wilt no fecond husband wed. 

But dy thy thoughts when thy fit ft Lord is dead. 

jgwr.Nor earth to me giue food, nor heauen light^ 

Sport and repofe lock from me day aod ni ght» 

To defperation turne my truft and hope, 

And Anchors chtcre in prifon be my fcope, 

Each oppefite that blanks the face of ioy, 

Meet what 1 would haue well.and it deftroy. 

Both here and hence purfue me lading ftrife, 

If once 1 be a widdo w,euer 1 be wife. 

Ki"i' Tis deeply fworne.fwect leaue me heare a while. 

My fpitits grow dull and taine I would beguile 
The tedious day with deep, 

Quee. Sleep rock thy brain, 

And neuer come mifchance betwixt vs twain Exeunt.. 

Ham. Maddam, how like you this Play ? 

Quee. The Lady doth pioteft too much me think*,. 

^T w . O but fhee’le keep her. word. . , 

Xing. Haue you heard the argument ? is there no offence tn t ?■ 
Ham. No, no, they do butieft, poifbn inieft, no offence i*vh- 
Kmg. What do you call thePlay ^ (word. 

Ham. The Moufe*rap , mary how tropically, thisPlay is the 
Image of amurthcr done-in , Gon^ago is the Dukes name, 

his wifi e Baptifla, you (hall fee anon.iisakn^uiftipicceofwork,, 
but what of that ? your Maiefty and we (hall haue free foutes,itc 
touches vs not , let * he gauled lade winch , our withers are W-- 
wrung. This is one Luctanm. Nephew to-thc King,. 

Eater Lucianos, 

Q"h. You are as good as a Chorus my Lord, 

Ham. I could interpret between* you and your Ioue 






Ham. If flic fliould 
break it now«. 
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Ifl could fee the puppies dallfiug. 

Opbe. You urckccncsuy Lo,d,po». re kccnc. 

bellow for reuenge. S ’ thc crob,a g **« doth 

Luc. Thoughts black, bands apt, times fitand rim» 
Confi<leratcTeafon,ds no creaturefeeioc? an d agreeing, 

wS “ Ixt “ rc K rank ^ i nidmght weeds colleded 

Thln^nS b>n th , nCE b ^fted ( thricciofed cdt ' 

Thy naturallma gl cke, 9 nd dire property 

On wholefome life vfurps immediately. 

' ct o7. 

How fares my Lord ? 

"Pc/. Giue ore the Play. 

g' u c me fome Iight,away. 

^Pol< Lights.lightslights. Exeunt all hut j v 

Wl >r <hc ft..kcu 

The Hart vngauled play, g wee P c * 

Forfomemuft watch wh’il/ifomemuft flee&e « 

Thus runs the world awav U7 fl i.u n *P * r 

thcrs,ifthcrcfiofmv forrL!! ° t °f h, . S fir & a forr ^offw- 

Rofes,on my raz'd fhoocs eet me a Jn* 'a? mc * witIl P ro uincial 
Hera. Halfe a fliare. ’ g fe,, °wfhip in a city of Player? 

Ham. A whole one I. 

For thou doft know oh T)amtn deere* 

This Realme dimantled was 

out himfclfc.and now raignes here 

Averyverypaiock. 6 * 

Hora. You might haue rim’d. 

p oundT*Di dftpc rceaue ?' takctbeGhofls word forathoufand 
Hera. Very well my Lord. 

Ha. VponthetalJceofthepoifouing. 

Horn. I did very well nptc him. 

Ham. 





Prince of Xbt rimarkcr 

yfaw.Ahha.come fomemufique,come the Recorder*, 
poi if the King like not the Comodie, 

Why then belike he likes it not perdie. 

Come.fome mulique. 

Enter Fofincraus,Guj/de*(terne. 

Gn.Good my Lord,voutfafe me a word with you 
ffam. Sir a v\ hole hiftorie. 

G«y.The King fit. 

Ham. I fir, what or him ? 

GW. Isin his retirement mcruailous dittempred. 
//iw.Wtthdrinkcfir? 

<?»v/.No tny Lord, with choller. 

Ham Yout wifedome ftiould fhew it felfe more richer to fig- 
nifie this to the Doftor, for , for me to put him to his purgation, 
would perhaps plunge him into more choller. • , 

(W.Good my Lord put your difeourfe into fomc frame. 

And itare not fo wildly from my affaire. 

ffam. I am tame fir, pronounce. . ef . 

Gttjl. The Qyeene your mother in moft great affliction or ipi- 
fit,hath fent me to you. 

ffam. Y ou are welcome. ... ... . 

Gwr.Nay good my Lord, this curtefie is not of the right breed, 
if it fhall pleafe you to make me a wholfome anfwer , I will do 
your mothers commandement , if not, your pardon and my re- 
turne, fhall be the end of bufinefTe. 

Bam.Sit I cannot. 





.vyj. ,, ..at..., — -• 

j^u.Makeyou a wholfome anfwer.tny wits difeafd .but fir.fuch 
anfwer as I can make, you fhal command, or rather as you fay,my 
mother, therefore no more, but ii> the roatter,my mother you fay, 

Rof. Then thus fhe faies,your behauionr hath Brooke her into 
amazement and admiration. 

ffam:0 wondcrfull fonne that can fo ftoriifh a mother! but is 
tWrfe no fequell at the heeles of this mothers adnmationfimparr. 
uRo/TShe defires to fpeakwith you in her dofet ere you go to bed. 
ffam. We fhall obey, were (he ten times oUr mother, haue you 
any further trade with vs ? 

Ref, My Lord you once did loue me. 

Ham. And doc Rill by thefe pi ckers artd flealeri. 
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The T ragedie o/HamJ^| 

Rof Good my Lord,what is year caufe ofdiftemper ^ 

*#*£ 

Ham. Sir I lack aduancemenr. 

Rof. How can that be when you Italic the voyceof tlwir 
himfelfe for y our fucceflfion in Denmark*. h ' Kln S 

Enter the Players with Recorders. 

Ham. I fir, but wile the graffe grows, the prouerb is fomthi.™ 
naufty, oh the Recorders, let me fee one, to withdraw with vou 
why do you go about to reeouer the wind qfmc,asif you w LfJ 
driue me into a toyle ? 

^«.0 my lord if my duty be too bold,my loue is too vnmanerlv 
Ham . I do not well vndcrftand that,wili you play vpoq this pipe ? 
CuylMy Lord I cannot. 

Ham. Iprayyou. 

<?«y/.Beleeue me I cannot. 

Ham. I befeech you. 

Gttyl. I know no touch of it nay Lord. 

Ham.lt is as calif as lying ;gouern thefe ventages with your fin. 
gets, Sc the thumb giue it breath with your mouth, andit wil dif. 
courfe mod eloquent mufique,look you,thcfe are the flops.. 

But thefe cannot I command to any vtrance of harmony, 
2 haue not the shill. 

Ham. Why look you now how vnworthy a thing you make of 
me, you would play vpon me, you would feem to know tny flops, 
you would pluck out the heart ofmy myfletie , youyrpuld found 
me from my lowefl note to my comp afTe, and there is much mu. 
fique, excellent voice in this littleorgan , yet cannot you make it 
fpcak, s'blood dq y oq think |,ai?» pM 

call rop what Inftrumcnt you will, though you fret me not, you 
cannot play vpon me. God bit fife you fir. 

Enter Polonim, 

P»&My Lord,thpQu?cn would (pealf wit * rwnuT7 . 

H .Doyoufeeyondercloud that’s almoft in flaape of 
^/.By’th mafic and tis like a Camell indeed. 

Ham. Me thinksic is like a Wczell. 

•Pol.lt is black like a WczelL 
Ham.Ot like a Whale. 

Ps/.Very like a Whale. 




Prince e/Deftnaarfce. 



ffaw.Then I will come to my mother by and by. 
They fool me to the top of my bent, I wil come by 5c by, 

Leaue me friends, ' . 

I will, fay fo. By and by iseafily faid, 

Tis now the very witching time ofnighc. 

When Church-yards yawne, and hell it felfe breaks ©ut 
Contagion to this world : now could I drink hot blood. 
And do fuch bufinefle as the bitter d ay 
Would quake. to looke on : fofc,now to my mother, 

0 heart loofe not thy nature ! let not eudr. 

The foule of Hero enter this firme bofome! 

Let me be cruell,not vnnaturall, 

1 will fpeak dagger to her.but vfe none. 

My tongue and foule in this be hypocrites. 

How in my words fomeuer fhe be ftient. 

To giue them feales neuer my foule confent.' 

Enter King fRpf enemas t and Gttjldenfierm . 

King, I like him not, nor Hands it fafe with vs 
To let his madnefle range,therefore prepare you, 

I your commiffion will forthwith dilpatch, 

And he to England fhall along with yoU, 

The ternaes of our eftatemay not endure 
Hazard fo neer*s as doth hourdy grow, 
Outofhisbrowes. 

Gttyl. We will ourfelues prouide, 

Moft holy and religious feare it is 
To keep thofe many many bodies fafe 
That liue and feed vpon your Maiefty. 

Rof. The Angle and peculier life is bound. 

With all the ftrength and armour of the mind 
To keep it felfe from noyance,but much more 
That fpirit, vpon whofe weale depends and refts 
The Hues of many, the ceffe of Maiefty 
Dies not alone ; but like a gulfe doth draw 
What’s neere it, with it, or itis a mafifie wheele 
Fixt on the fomnet of the higheft mount, 

To whofe huge fpokes, ten thoufand leffer things 
Are morteift and adioynd,which when it falls, 
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The Tntgedie o f Hamlet ; ^ 

Each fmall anneament.petie confequence 
Attendsthe boiftrous raine, neuer alone 
Did the King figh,but a generall grown?. 

King. Arme you I pray you to this fpecdic voiage, 
For we will fetters put about this feare 
Which now goes tofree-footed. 

Kof. VVe will haft vs. Ex emit. Gem. 

Enter Poloniut. 

Pel. My Lord, he’s going to his mothers clofct, 
Behind the Arras He conuay my felfe 
To here the proffeffe,lie warrant fhcc’le tax him home^ 
And as you fai d, and wifely was it faid, 

Tis meet that fome more audience then a mother. 

Since nature makes them partiall.fhould ore-hcare 
The fpeech of vantage ; fare you well my Leige, 

Tie call vpon you ere you goc to bed. 

And tell you what I know. ’ t'- Exit . 

King. Thanks deere my Lord. ,.f .. 

0 my offence is rankest fmels to heauen, 

Ic hath the primalleldell curfevppont} 

A brothers murt-hcr, pray dm I not, 

Though inclination be as (harp as will. 

My ftionger guilt defeats roy ftrong intent, 

And like a man to double bufinefle bound, 

1 flan d in paufe where I fhall firft begin. 

And’both neglcdt : what if this curfed /land 
Were thicker then it felfe with brothers blood. 

Is there not raine enough in the fweet Heauens 
To walls it white as fnow ? whereto ferues mercic 
But to confront the vifage of offence ? 

And what’s in praicr but this two fold force, 

To be foreftalled ere we come to fall. 

Or pardon being downe, then Tie looke vp. 

My faults is pair, but oh ! what forme of prater 
Can ferue my turne ? forgiue me my foule murtber J. 
That cannot be fince I am ftil poffeft 
Ofthofe affe&sfor which Ididehemurther ; 

My Crownc,mine oyvnc ambition, and my Qucenci 
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Prince 0/ Denmark©. 

one be pardoned and retaineth’offcnce ?' 
if the corrupted currents of this world. 

Offences guided hand may fhow by tufttce. 

And oft tis feene the wicked prize it felfe 
Buyes outthe Law,but tisnotfo aboue. 

There is no fbufflmg, there the aAioa lies 
Jn his true nature,and we our fclues compeld 
Euen to the teeth and forehead of our faults! 

To etuc ineuidence : what then, what lefts ? 

Try what repentance can,what can it not, 

Yet what can it, when one cannot repent 
O wretched ftate, Qbofome blacke as deaths 
O limed foule, that ftrugling to be free. 

Art more in eased ! helpe Angles make aftay. 

Bow ftubborne knees and heart with firing* of fl«» 
Be foft as finnewes of the new borne babe r 
AU may be WL 

Jf-cw. Now might I do it,butnow*is a prayings 
And now He doo’t, and fo a goes to heauen. 

And fe am I reuenged, that would be fcand 
A villaine kils my f ather, and for that, 

I his foie fonne, do this fame yillaine fend 1 

To heauen. 

Why, this is bafe and filly.' not reuendge, 

A tooke my father grofly, full of bread, 

Withall his crimes broad blowne,a$ flu(h as May, ^ 
And how his Audit Hands who knowes faue heauen,, 
But in our circupnftance and courfe of thought, 

Tis heauie with him : and am I then rcuendged 
To take him in the purging of his foule, 

When he is fit and fcafoned for his palfage ? 

No. 

Vp Sword, and know thou a more horrid hent 9 , 
When he is drunke,a (leepe, or in his rage,. 

/ Gr in th’ inceftious pleafure of his bed. 

At game, a (wearing, or about fome adf 
That has norcllifh of faluation in’r. 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 



Then triphim thathis hcelc mas kick at heauen. 

And that his foule may be as damnd and blackc* 

As hell whereto it goes; my mother ftayes, 

This Phyfick but prolongs thy fickly dayes. Exit. 

King. My words flie vp, my thoughts remaine below 
Words without thoughts neuer to heauen go. Exit. 

Enter Gertrard and Polonitu. 

Polo. A will come ftrait, look yoh lay home to him, 

Tell him his pranks haue bin too broad to beare with/ 

And that your grace hath fereen'd and Hood betweene 
Much heatandhim,Ilelilcnceme euen heerc. 

Pray you be round. 

Enter Hamlet. 

Ger. lie waite you, feare me not. 

Withdraw, I heare him comming. 

Ham. Now mother, what*s the matter? 

Ger. Hamlet, thou haft thy father much offended. 

Ham. Mother you haue my father much offended. 

Ger. Come,come,you anfwer with an idle tongue. 

Ham. Go go, you queftion with a wicked tongue. 

Ger. why how now Hamlet ? 

Ham. What's the matter now ? 

Ger. Haue you forgot me ? 

Ham. No by Rood not fo. 

You are the Quecne, your husbands brothers wife, 

And would it were not fo, you are my mother. 

Ger . Nay, then lie let thole to you that can fpeake. 

Ham. Come, come, and fit you downe,you fhall not 
You go not till I fet you rp a Glaffe 
Where you may fee the mod part of you. 

GVr.What wilt thou de,thou wilt not murther me? 

Helpe hoe. 

Polo. What hoe helpe. 

Ham. How now, a Rat, dead for a Duckat.dead. 

Pol. Olamflaine. 

Ger. O me, what haft thou done ? 

Ham. Nay I know not, is it the King? 
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^Prince o^Denmarke. 

Ger. O what a ralh and bloudie deed is this. 

Ham. A bloudie deed,almoft as bad good mother 
As kill a King, and marrie with his brother. 

Ger. As kill a King. 

Ham. I Lady it was my word. 

Thou wretched, rafh, intruding Foolc farwdl, 

Itooke thee for thy better, take thy fortune, 

Thou find’ft to be too bufie is fome danger. 

Leaue wringing of your hands, peace fit you downe. 

And let me wring your heart, for fo I fhall 
If it be made of penetrable ftuffe, 

If damned cuftome haue nor biafd it fo. 

That it be proofe and bulwarke againft fence. 

Ger. What haue I done, that thou dar'ft waggethy tongue 
In noife fo rude againft me ? 

Ham. Such an all 

That blurres the grace and blulh of modeftic. 

Cals vertue Hypocrite, takes of the Rofe 
From the faire forehead of an innocent toue. 

And fets a blifter there, makes marriage vowes 
As falfe as Dicers oathes, Oh fuch a deed I 
As from the body of contraction plucks 
The very foule : and fweet Religion makes 
A rapfodie of words; heauens face does glow 
Ore this folidiry and compound maffe 
With heated vifage, as againft the doome 
Is thought-lick at the aft. 

Quee. Ay me what aft.? 

Ham. That rores fo lowd and thunders in the Index, 

Looke here vpon this Pifture, and on this. 

The counterfeit prefentment of two brothers. 

See what a grace was feated on his brow, 

Htfet 'tont curies the front oilotu himfelfe. 

An eie like Mart , to threaten and command,, 

A flatten like the Herald Mercuric, 

New lighted on a heaue, a killing hill, 

A combination and forme indeed. 

Where euery God did feeme to fet. his feaie 
To giue the world affurance ofanaan, 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 

This Vvas your husband, look you now what followesj 
Heere is your husband like a mil-dewed eare, 

Blafting his wholfome brother : haue you eies ? 

Could you on this faire Mountaine leaue to feed 
And batton on this Moore ; ha, haue you eies ? 

You cannot call it loue, for at your age 
The heyday in the bloud is tame, it’s humble, 

And waits vpon the Judgement, and what judgement 
Would ftep from this to this ? fence fiire you haue 
Elfe could you not haue motion, but fure that fence 
Js appoplext, formadnefle would noterre 
Nor fence to excafie was necre fo thral’d 
But it refcru d fome quantitie of choice 
To ferue in fuch a difference. Wbat Deuill waft 
That thus hath cofond you at hodmah-blind ? 

Eies without fceling,feeling without fijghc, 

Eares without hands, or eies,fmelling fance all, 

Or but a fickly part of one true fence 

Could not fo mope. Oh fhame ! where is thy blufh ? 
Rebellious hell. 

If thou can ft mutine in a Matrons bone?, 

To flaming youth, let vertue be as wax 
And melt in her owne fire, proclaime no fhame 
When the compulljue ardure giues the charge. 

Since froft it felfe as a&iucly doth burne. 

And reafon pardons will. 

ger. O Hamlet fpeake no more, 

Thou turn’ft my very eies into my foule. 

And there I fee fuch black and grieued fpots 
As will leaue there their tinift. 

Ham. Nay but toiiue 
In the ranke fweat of an inceftuous bed . 

Stewed in corruption, honying and making loue 
Ouerthenaftieftie. . : r 

Ger . O fpeake to me no more, 

Thcfe words like Daggers enterin my eares 
No more fweet Hamlet. 

Hm. A morthcrer and a villaine, 

A flaue that is not tvvcntUh part the kyth. 
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Prince of Denmark 

Of your precedent Lord, a vice of Kings, 

A Cut-purfe of the Empire and the rule. 

That from a fhetfe the precious Diadem ftole 

And put it in his pocket.’ 

r Enter Gbott. 

Ham. A King offhreds and patches, 

Saue me and houcrore me with your wings 

You heauenly guardsiwhat would your gracious figure . 
Ger. Alafle he’s mad. 

Ham. Doe you not come your tardie fonne to chide. 
That lap’ft in time and paflion letsgoe by . 

Th* important sifting of your dread command, O lay , 
Gbefl, Doe not forget : this vifitation 
jsbut to whet thy almoft blunted purpofe 
But looke, amazement on thy mother fits, 

O ftep betweeneher, and her fighing foule ! 

Conceit in weakeft bodies ftrongeft workesj 
Speakc to her Hamlet, 

Ham. How is it with you Ladie ? ; 

ger. Alafle how i’ft with you ? 

That you doe bend youreic on vacancie. 

And with th’incorporall aire do hold ditcoui'fe, 

Forth at your eyes your fpirits wildly pcepe. 

And as the deeping Souldiers in th'al.arme, 

Your beaded haise l;ke life in excrements 
Starts vp and ftands an end : O gentle fonne l 
Vpon the heate and flame of thy diftemper 
Sprinkle coole patience, whereon do you looke? 

r Ham. O.i him, on him, looke you how pale he glcres, 
Hisfprme and caufc conioyned, preaching to ftones 
Would make them capable, do not looke vpon roe. 

Left with this pittious aiftion you conuert , 

My fterne cffcifts, then whatl haue to doe 
Will want true colour, teares perchance for bloud, 

Ger. To whom doe you fpeake this ? 

Bam. Doe you fte nothing there ? 

Ger, Nothing at all, yet all that is thcrel fee. 

Ham. Nor didyou nothing heare? 

Ger. No, nothing but our fclues. 
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The Tr age die o/Hamlet 

#<«»• Why lookc you there, looke how it fteales away 
My father in his habit as heliu’d, - 

Looke where he goes, euen now out at the portall. Exit Gbift 
Ger. This is the coynage of your braine, 

Thi? bod ileffe creation, extafie is very cunning in 
Ham. My pulfc as yours doth cemperatly keepetime. 

And makes as healthfull raulick, it is not-madneffe 

That I haue vttred, bring me to the teft. 

And the matter will reword, which madnefle 
Wculd gambolc from, Mother for loue of grace, 

Lay not that flittering vn&ion to your foule 
That nor your trefpaffc but my madnefle fpeakes, 

It will but skin and filme the vlcerovs place, 

Whiles rarike corruption mining all within 
Infers vnfeene : confeffe your felfe to heauen, 

Repent w hat's paft, auoid what is to come, 

And doe not fpread the compoft on the weeds 
To make them ranker, forgiue me this my venue^ 

For in the fatneffe of thefe purfie times 
Vertue it felfe of vice mu ( ft pardon beg, 

Yea curbe and wo oe for lcaueto doe him good. 

Ger. O Ham It t ! thou haft cleft my hart in twain&. 

Ham t O.throw away the worfer part of it. 

And leauc the purer with the other halfe. 

Good night, butgoe not to my Vnclcs bed. 

A/fume a vertue if you haue it not. 

That monftcr cuftome, who all fence doth eate 
Of habits Deuill, i* Angell yetin this > 

That to the vfe of aiSions faire and good, 

He Iikewife giues a Frock or Liuerie 
That aptly is put on to refraine night, 

And that (hall lend a kind ofeafineffe 
To the next abftinence, the next more eafie s • 

For vfe almo^can change the ftampe of nat ure, 

And mafler the Deuill, or throw him out 
With wondrous potencie : once more good night, 

And when you are deflrous to be bleft, 

He blefling beg of you, for this lame Lord 
I doe repent j but heauen hath pleas'd it fo , 
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To punifh me with this, and this with me. 

That I muft be their fcourge and minifter, 

I wifibeftow him and willanfwer well 
The death I gauc him; fo againe good night 
I muft be cruell onely to be kind. 

This bad begins, and worfe remaines behind. 

One word more good Ladie. 

Ger. Whatlhall I doe ? 

Ham • Not this by do meanesthat I bid you doe. 
Let the blowt King tempt you againe to bed, 
pinch tyanton on your cheeke, call you his Moufe, 
And let him for a paire of reechiekifles. 

Or padling in your nccke with his damn’d fingers. 
Make you to rouell all this matter out 
That I effentiafly am not in madnefle, 

But mad in craft, t’were good you let him know. 

For who that's but a Queene, faire, fober, wife, 
Would from a paddack, from a Bat, a Gib, 

Such deere confetuings hide, who would doe fo, 
No, in defpight of fence and fecrcde, 

Vnpeg the basket on the houfes top, 

Let the birds flie, and like the famous Ape, 

To try eondufions in the basket creepe, 
Andbreakeyourownenecke downe. 

Ger. Be thou affur’d, if words be made of breath, 
And breath of life, I haue no life to breath 
What thou haft laid to me. 

Ham. I muft to England, you know that, 

Ger. Alack I had forgot. 

Tis fo concluded on. 

Ham. Ther’s letters feald,8£ my two fchool-fellowes, 
Whom I will truft as I will Adders fang’d, 

They bearethe Mandate.they muft fweepemy way 
And marfliall me to knauery : let it worke, 

For tis the fport to haue the Enginer 
Hoift with his ownepetar, an’t fhall gee hard 
But I will delue one yard below their mines. 

And blow them at the Moone : O tis moil fweet 
When in one line two crafts dire&ly meet, 
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The T ragtdie o/Hamlet 

This man fhall fct me packing, 

I le lugge the guts into the neighbour rocme ; 
Mother good night indeed, this Counfailer 
I* now moft ftill.moft fccrec,and moft grauc, 
VVho was in lift a moft fooiifh prating knaue. 
Come fir,to draw toward an end with you. 
Good night mother. Exit. 




Enter King,and Que ere, with Refiner am 
and Gujldenfierne. 

King. There’s matter in thele fighes,thefc profound hcaues S/ 
You mutt tranflate,tis fit we vndcttt and them, 

Where is your fonne? 

Gert. Beftow this place on vs a lit le while. 

Ah mine owne Lord, what haue I feene to n'gbfc? 

King .What Gertard, how doocs Hamlet ! 

Gm.Mad as the fea and wind when both contend 
Which is the mightier in hi»lawkffe fit. 

Behind the Arras hearing fome thing ftir, 

Whips out his Rapier, cryeis a Rat, a Rat, 

And in this braimfh apprehpnfion kills 
The vnfecne good old man.. 

King. Oheauydeed! j 

It had be enefo with vs had we bin there, l( \ 

His liberde is full of threats to all, 

To you your felfe,to vs,co euery ode, ; *nt>t 

Alas, how fhal. this bloody deed be anfwet'd ? 

It will be laid, to vs,j$fc>£t proujdencc . «A\ 

Should haue kept fhort,reftrain’d, and out of haunt /O' 

This mad young man;but fo much was our loue, 

We would not Vnderftand what, was moil fit. 

But like the owner of a foule difeafe 
To keep it from divulging, let it feed 
Euenon thepith'of jife swheic ishc gone? 

Gert. To draw apart the body he hath kild,, 

Ore whcm,his very triadneffe like iome ore 
Among a niincrall ofmettals bafe, 

Shnwesitfclfepure, a weeps for what isdone*. ; ; 

Ktng. Gertrad, come away, 



(Prince o/Denmarke. 

The Sun no fooner (hall the mountaines touch. 

But we will fhip him hence, and this vile deed 

We mutt with all our Maieftie and skill Enter TQfand Gujld. 

Both countenance andexcufe. Ho Gnjldenferne, 

Friends both, go ioyne you with feme further ayd, 

Hamlet in madneffe hath Polonim flaine, 

And from his mothers clofet hath he drag’d him. 

Go feck: him outfpeake Faire and bring the body 
Into the Chappell ; I pray you haft in this, ■ 

Come Gertrard, wee’le call vp our wileft friends, 

And let themknow both what we mcane to do 
And wbats vntimely done, 

Whofe whifper ore the worlds Diameter, 

As lcuell as the Cannon to his blank, 

Tra ifports hispoyfoned (hot, may miffe our name,, 

And hit the wou.idleffc ayre,0 come away. 

My foule is full ofdifcord and difmay. Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet,Ro finer am and others. 

Ha. Safely. ftowd,butfoftly, what noife s yvho calk on Hamlet l 
O here they come. 

Ref. What haue you done my Lord with the dead body ?. 

Ham. Compounded it with duft whereto it is kin. 

Rofi Tell vs where tis that we may take ,t. thence, 

’And beare it to the Chappell. 

Ham. Do i'.ot bdceue it. 

Rofi Belecue what?- 

Ham. That lx an keep your counfaile ai\d not mine owne, be- 
fides to be demanded of a fpunge , what replication fhould be- 
made by the fonne of a King. 

Rofi Take you me for- a fpunge my Lord ? 

Ha. I fir, that fokes vp the Kings countenance, his rewards, his 
authorities, but fuch Officers do the King beft feruice in the end, 
hekeepstbem hke an apple in the corner of his iaw,firft mouth’d 
lobelaftfwallowed.whenheneeds what you haue gleand, it is-, 
but fqeefing you, and fpunge you (ball be dry. againe. 

Rof. I vnderftand you not my Lord., 

Ham. I am glad of ir, a knauifh fpeecb fleeps in a fooiifh eare,. 

Rof. My Lord, you muft tell vs where the body is,andgo with 
vs to the King. 

I 3, 
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The TragecTte of Hamlet 

Ham. The body is with the King,but the King is not with thi 
body. The King is a thing. 

Gujl. A thing my Lord. 

Ham. Of nothing, bring me to him. Extant, 

Enter King, and two or three. 

King, I haue fent to feek him, and to find the body. 

How dangerous is it that this man goes loofe. 

Yet muft not we put the ftrong Law on him, 

Hee’slou’d of the diftradted multitude. 

Who like not in their iudgement, but their eyes. 

And where tis fo,th’offenders fcourge is wayed 
But neuer the offence : to beareall faiooth andeuen, 

This fuddaine fending him away muft feem 
Deliberate paufe, difeafes defperate growne, 

By defperate applyance are relieu’d 
Or not at all. 

t 

Enter Rofeneram and all the reft. 

King'. How now, what bath befalne ? 

Rof. Where the dead body is beftow’d my Lprd 
We cannot get from him. 

King. But where is he? 

Rof. Without my Lord, guarded to kpow your pleafure. 

King. Bring him before vs. 

Rof. Hoe, bring in the Lord. They Enter . 

King. Now Hamlet, where’s ‘Polonitul 

Ham. Atfupper. 

Ktng. At fupper where. ’ 

//<*.Not where be eates,but where he is eaten, a certain conuo- 
cation of politick worms areeen at hiratyour worme is your only 
Emperourfor dyer, we fat all creatures elfe to fat vs, and we fat 
pur felues for maggots, your fat King & your leane Beggar is but 
Variable fcruice, t wodifbes but to one table, that’s the end. 

'King. Alafle,alaffe. t 

Ham.h man may fi(h with the worme that hath eat of a King, 
<eat qf the fifh that hath fed of that worme. 

King. What doft thou meanc by this ? 

Ham. Nothing but .to flaewyou how a King may go a pro- 





frince o/Denmarke. 

ereffe through the guttes of a Beggar, 
nm 7. Where is foloniut f 



King. Where i , 

Ham. In heauen,fend thether to fee, if your meiTenger find him 
not there, feeke himi'th other place your felfe, but if indeed you 
find him not within this raoneth,you fhall nofe him as you go vp 
she ftaires into the Lobby. 

King. Go feek him there. 

Ham. A will ftay till you come. 

King. Hamlet this deed for thine efpeciall fafety 
Which we doe render, as wedeerly grieue 
For that which thou haft done, muft fend thee hence: 

Therefore prepare thy felfe j 
TheBarkeis readie.and the wind at hclpj 
Th’affotiats tend, and eucry thing is bent 
For England. 

Ham. loot England. 

King. I Hamlet , 

Ham. Good; 

King. Soisit if thou knew’ft ourpurpofes? 

Ham. I fee a Cherub that fees them, but come for England ! 
Farewell deere mother. 

King. Thy louing father Hamlet, 

Ham. My mother* father and mother is man and wife, 

Man and wife is one flefh, fo my mother : 

Come for England. Exit. 

King. Follow him at foot, 

Tempt him with fpeed abourd, 

Delay it not, Tie haue him hence to night; 

Away,for euery thing is fealdand done 

That els leanes on the affaire, pray you make haftj, 

And EnglandMmy loue thouhold’ftat ought. 

As my great power thereof may giuc thee fence, , 

Since yet thy Cicatrice lookes raw and red,. 

After theDanifh Sword, and thy free awe 

Paies homage to vs,thou maifbnot coldly fee * 

Our Soucraigne proceffe, ' which imports at full 1 . 

By letters congruing to that effc& 

The prefent death of Hamlet, do it England , 

For like the He&ick in my blood he rages, 
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Fbe Trageiie o/Hamlef 

And thou muft cure me till I know tis done. 

How ere my haps, my ioycs will ncerc begin: £ xi f 

E Hter Fort'tnbrafie with his Armie otter the Stage, 

Fortin. Go Capra ine, from me greet the Damp, King' 
Tell him, that by his licence Fortinbrajfe 5 

Craues the conueyanceofa promis’d march ' 

Ouer his Kingdome, you know the rendezuous, 

If that his Maiefty would ought with vs 
We fhall exprcfle our duty in his eye, 

And let him know fo. 

Cap. I willdoo’tmyLord, 

Fortin. Gofoftlyon. 

Enter Hamlet, Rofencrattt, &c. 

Ham. Good fir whofe powers are thefe? 

Cap. They arc of Norway fir. 

Ham. How propofd fir I pray you ? * 

Cap. Again!! fomc part of Poland. 

Ham. Who commands them fir ? 

Cap. The Nephew to old Norway fortinbrafi. 

Ham. Goes it againft the maine of ‘Poland fir ? 

Or for fome frontire ? 

Cap. Truly to fpeake,and with no addition. 

We goe to gaine a little patch of ground 
That hath in it no profit but the name 
To pay fiue duckets, fiue I would not farme it ? 

Now will ityeeld to Norway or the Pole 

A ranckerrace,fhould it befould in fee. 

Ham. Why then the Pollacks neuer will defend it. 

Cap. Yes it is aiready gariiond. 

Ham. Two thoufand foules and twenty thoufand duckets 
Will not debate the qtieftion ofthisftraw, 
Thisisth’importuineofmuch wealth and peace. 

That inward breakes and fhewes no caufe without 
■\^hy the man dies. I humbly rhanke you fir. 

Cap. God buy you fir. 

Rof. Wil’t pjeafe you goe my Lord ? 

% Ham. Tie be with you,ftraight,go a little before: 

How all occafions do inf^rme againft me, 






Prince Denmark^ 

And fpur my dull reuenge. V Vbat is a»man 
If his chiefe good and market ofhis time 
Be but to fleep and feed,a beaft,no more : 

Sure he that made vs with fuch large difeourfe 
Looking before and after, gaue vs not 
That capability and God-like reafon 
To full in vs vnus’d ,now whether it be 
Beftiall obliuion,or fome crauen fcruple 
Ofthinking too precifely on th'cuent, 

A thought which quartered hath but one part wifdome. 
And euer three parts coward I do not know 
Why yet 1 line to fay this thing’s to doe, 

Sith Ihaue caufe,and will and ftrcngth,and meanes 
To doe’t; examples groffe as earth exhort me, 

Witneffe this Army of fuch raaffe and charge. 

Led by a delicate and tender Prince, 

Whole fpirit with diuine ambition puft, 

Makes mouthes at the inuifible euent, 

Expofing what is mortall,and vnfure. 

To all that fortune, death and danger dare, 

Euen for an Egge-fhcll, Rightly to be great. 

Is not to ftir without great argument. 

But greatly to find quarrell in a draw 
When honours at the flake. How ftand I then 
That haue a father kild, a mother ftain’d. 

Excitements of my teafon,and my bicod, 

And let all fleep, while to my flume I fee 
The iminent death of twenty thoufand men. 

That for a fantafie and trick of fame 
Go to their graues like beds, fight for a plot 
Whereon tne numbers cannot try the caufe, 

Which-k not tombe enough and continent 
To hide the flaine.O from this time forth, 

My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth. Exit. 

Enter Horatio, Gtrtrardjutd a Gentleman, 

Qttee. I will not fpeak with her, 

Gen. She is importunate. 

Indeed diftra&,hcr mood will needs be pittied. 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 

^«j#.What would (he baue ? 

Gent. She /peak* much of her Father, fayes (he heares 
There’s tricks i’th world, and hems,and beats her heart 
Spumes enuioufly at flrawes.fpeaks things in doubt *' 

That carry but halfe fence, her fpeech is nothing,. 

Yet the vnfhaped vfe of it doth moue 
The hearers to colle(£hon,they yawne at it, 

And botch the words vp fitto their owne thoughts, 

Which as winks and nods, and gestures yeeld chem^ 

Indeed would make one thinke there might bethought 
Though nothing fure,yet much vnhappily, 

Hora.Twetc good fhe were fpoken with,forfhe may ftrew 
Dangerous conie&ures in ill-breedingmindcs. 

Let her come in. 

Enter Ophelia 

Qttte* ‘To my ficke foule, as fins true nature is, 

‘Each toy feemes prologue to fome great amiffe, 

5 So full of article iealoufie is guilt,. 

‘It fpills it felfe,in fearing to be fpilt. . 

Oph. Where is the beauteous Maiefty of Denmark! 

Qnee a „ How now Ophelia. . fiejinge . 

Ophe. How fhould I your true loue know from andtberone. 

By his cockle hat and ftaffr,aod his Sendall fhoone. 
i^wee.Alaflefweet Lady^what imports this fong ? 

Ophi Say you,nay pray youmarke, 

He is dead and gone Lady, he isdead and gone,. Song. 

At his head a graffc greene turph, at his hecles a flone. 

©bo. 

Qttee. Nay but Ophelia. 

Oph.Vt&y you marke. White his flirowd as the. mountain fnow 
Enter King. 

Quee.hhttt lookc here my Lord* 

Op&i?.Larded all with-fweete flowers,. 

Which beweept to the ground did not-go Song., 

With true loue fho wers. 

King. How do you pretty Lady ? 

Oph. Well good dildyou, they fay the Owle was a Bakers 
daughter. Lord we know what wear?, but know not what v*w 

may be j Godbc at ynm table. . 

. ; ' **»• 






Prince o/Denmarka 

Sy to' K n^wordsof thit.btit when they «k you 

what itrneanes/ay you this. 

To morrow isS.r*J*«»« day, Song. 

All in the morning be time. 

And Iamaydatyour window 

T» be tr wft '""ddiodWs defend dtp. thedtambet door.. 

I«"„l=rn^"h» t ouc a m.!dc,ne,terde P m.d mo,.. 
SftalTd«”Cr» oath He make an end on 

Bveis and by Saint chanty, 

alack and fie for fhame. 

Young men will doot-t if they come too-t, 

OumlSfbcforcy o'u tumbled me,y ou proroifd me to wed, 

(He anfwers)So fhould I a done by yonder fun 
^ And thou had ft not come to my bed. 

Kina How long hath fhe bccne thus? 

K '”$\ hoDC a n will be well, we muft be patient, but I cannot 

.h?r?bi, v,cc P ,o,hink they would lay him i'th cold ground,™/ 
brother (hall know of lt,8e fo 1 thank you for your good count. 1. 
Come my Coach,God night Ladies, God night. 

Sweet Ladies God night, God night. 

K,ne. Follow her clofe,giue her good watch I pray you. 

O thief* thenoifon of deep griefe, nfprings all from her Fathers 
death, and now behold, O Gertrard, Gertrard, 

When forrowes come, they come not linglc ipies, 

But in battalians : firft her Father flaine, 

Next, your Tonne gone, and he moft violent Author 
Of his owne iuft remoue, the people muddied 
Thick and vnwholfome in thoughts, and whifpers 
For eoo&Polonm death:& wehaue done but greenly 
In hugger mugger to inter himrpoore Ophelia 
Diuidcd from her felfc,and her faire Judgement, 

Without the which we are piftures, or tneerc beaus, 

Laft,and as much containing as all thefe, 

Her brother is in fecret come from France, 

Feeds on this wonder, keeps himfelfe in clouds, 

K a An « 
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TbeTragedie of Hamlet 

And wants not buzzers to infe£l his ear* 

With peftiient fpeeches of his fathers death. 

Wherein neceflttie of matter beggerd. 

Will nothing flick our perfon to arraigne 
In eare and eare : O my deare Gertrud, this 
Like to a Murdring-peece in many places 
Giucs me faperfluous death. A noife with in. 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Mejfen. Sauc your felfe my Lord. 

The Ocean ouer.peering of his lift, 

Eates not the flats with more impetuous haft 
Then young Laertes in a riotous head 
Ore-beares your Officers: the rabble call him Lord, 

And as the world were now but to begin, 

Antiquitie forgot, cuftomc not knowne. 

The ratifiers and props of euery word, * 

The cry choofe vie, Laertes (ball be King, 

Caps,hands and tongues applau'd it to the clouds, 

Laertes (hall be King, Laertes King. 

X?*«.How cheerfully on the falfe traile they cry. A noife within* 
O this is counter, you falfe Danifh dogs. 

Enter Laertes with others, 

King. The doores are broke. 

Laer .Where is this King Mirs ftand you all without, 
lets come in. 

Laer, I pray you giue me leaue. 

«✓///. VVe will,we will. 

Laer, 1 1 hanke you keepe the doore ,0 thou vile King, 

Giue me my father. 

■^gef.Calmelygood Laertes . 

Laer. That drop of blood that's calme proclaimesrae Baftard, 
Cries cuckold to my father, brands the Harlot 
Euen here between the chaft vnfmerched brow 
Of my true mother. 

King. What is the cx\i(c Laertes 
That thy rebellion lookes fo Giant. like? 

Let 









^ Prince ^Denmark©. 

Let him goe Gertrard, do not feare our perfon, 

Ther's fuch diuinitie doth hedge a King, 

That treafon cannot peepe to what it would, 

Aft’s little of his Will, tell me Laertes 

Why thou art thus incenft, let him go Gertrard , 

Spcakeman. 

Laer. Where is my father? 

King. Dead. 

Qnee, But not by him. 

King, Let him demand his fill, 

Laer. How came he dead ? lie not be lUgled with. 

To hell allegiance,vowes to the blaekeft deuil, 

Confcience and grace, to the profoundeft pit 
I dare damnation, to this point I ftand. 

That both the worlds I giue to negligence. 

Let come what comes, oriely lie be rcueng’d 
Moft throughly for my father. 

King. Who (hall flay you ? 

Laer. My will, not all the worlds : 

And for my meanes lie husband themfo well. 

They fhall goe farre with little. , .. 

King. Good Laertes, if you defire to know the certaume 
Of your deare father, i'ft writ in your reuenge. 

That foop-ftake, you will draw both friend and foe 
Winner and loofer. . 

Laer. None but his enemies. 

King. Will you know them then? 

Laer. To his good friends thus wide I*le ope my armes, 
And like the kind life-rendering Pelican, 

Repaft them with my bloud. 

King. Why now you fpeake 
Like a good child and a true Gentleman. 

That I am guiltleffc of your fathers death. 

And am moft fenfible in griefe for it. 

It (hall as leuell to your iudgement peare 
As day does to your eie. Anoyft within. 

Enter Ophelia. 

Laer. Lecher come in. 

How now what noife is that ? 
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T be Tntgedie of Hamlet 

O heate, dry yp my braines, tcarcs fcucn times fate 

Burne out the fence and vertue of mine eye. ' l 

By heauen thy madnes fhall be paid with weight 

Till our fcaleturnethebeame. ORofeofMay, 

Deere maid, kind lifter, fweet Ophelia, 

OHeauens, irtpoflible a young maids wits 
Should be as mortal! as a poorc mans life ! 

Ophe. They bore him bare-fac’d on the Beere, Song. 

And in his graue rain'd many a tearc, 

Fare you well my Doue. 

Laer. Hadft thou thy wits, and did'ftperfwadercuenge 
It could not mooue thus. 

Ophe, You muft ling a downe, a downe, 

And you call him a downe a. O ho w the wheele becomes it. 

It is the falfe Steward that flole his Mafters Daughter, 

Laer. This nothing's more then matter. 

Ophe. There’s Roiemary, that for remembran c e, pray you loue 
remember, and there is Pancies, thats for thoughts. 

Laer.h document in madnes, thoughts and remembrance fitted. 
Ophe. There's Fennill for you, and Colembines, there’s Rew for 
you, and hcere’s feme for mee, wee maycallitherbcof Grace a 
Sundayes, you may wearc your Rew with a difference, there'sa 
Dafie, I would giue you fome Violets, but they witherd all when 
my Father died, they fay a made a good end. 

For bonny fweet Robin is all my ioy. 

Laer. Thought and affli&ions,paffion, hell it felfe 
She turnes to fauour and to prettineffe, 

Ophe. And will a not come againe, Song. 

And will a not come againe. 

No, no, he is dead, go to thy death bed. 

He neuer will come againe. 

His beard was as white as fnow. 

Flaxen was his pole. 

He is gone, he is gone, and we caft away mone, 

God a mercic on his foule, and all Chriftians foules, 

God buy yous. 

Laer. Doe you this O God. 

King. Laertes, I muft commune with your griefe. 

Or you deny me right, goe but a parr, 




Prince o/Denmarke. 

Make choice of whom your wifeft friends you will* 

And they fhall heare and judge twist you and me* 

If by diteft or by collaturall hand 

They find vs touchr, we will our Kingdome gtue, 

Our crownc, our life, and all that we call ours 
To you in fatisfaaion ; but if not. 

Be you content to lend your patience to vs, 

And wc fhall ioyntly labour with your foule 
To giue it due content . 

Laer. Let this be fo. 

His meanes of death, his obfeure funerall. 

No Trophx, Sword, nor Hatchment ore his bones. 

No noble right, nor formall oftentation, 

Cry to be heard as twere froth heauen to earth. 

That I muft call't in queftion. 

King* So you fhall. 

And where th’ Offence is, let the great axe fall, 

I pray you goe with me. Exeunt. 

x t Shut Horatio And others. 

Hera. What are they that would fpeake with me? 

Gen. Sea-fating men fir, they fay they haue Letters for you. 
Hora.. Let them come in. 

I doc not know from what part of the world 

I fhould be greeted. Ifnot from Lord Hamlet. Enter Sajlere . 
Say. God bleffe you fir. 

Hera. Lethimbleffctheeto. - 

Say. Afhallfirand pleafehim, there's a Letter For you fir , it 
came from theEmbaffador that was bound for England , if your 
name be Horatio, ns I am let to know it is; 

Her. Horatio, when thou (halt haue ouer-look t this, giue thele 
fcllowes fome meanes to the King, they haue Letters for him: Ere 
we were two daies old at Sea , a Pirat of very warlike appoint- 
ment gauc vs chafe^fiodingour fclucs too flow of faile, wc put on 
a compelle d v alour ,an d in the grapplel boorded them, on the in- 
ftant they got cleere of our fhip,fo I alone became their prifoncr, 
they haue dealt with me like theeues of mercy, but they knew 
what they did:I am to doe a t time for them, let the King haue the 
Letters I haue lent, and repaire thou to me with asmuchfpeed 
as thou wouldft flic death. I baue words to fpeakein thine eare 
' “ ‘ ' ' wiU 
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The TnigeAie ^Hamlet 

will make thee dumbc, yet are they much too light for theK 
of the matter , thefe good fellowcs will bring thee where I 
Rofencratu and GmlderflernehoXd their courfe for EnolanJ^t, u m> 
I haue much to tell thee, farwell. 1 ’ tthc ® 

So that thou knowefi thine Hamlet ; 

Hora. Come I wil make you way for thefe your Letters. 

And doo’t the fpeedier that you may direct me 

To him from whom you brought them. Extant. 

Enter King and Laertes . 

King. Now muft your conscience my acquittance fealc 
An d you mud put me in your heart for friend, 

Sith you haue heard and with a knowing eare. 

That he which hath your noble father flaine 
Purfued my life. 

Laer, It well appeares : but tell me 
Why you proceed not againfl thefe feates 
So criminall and fo capitall in nature. 

As by yourfafetie, grcatnefle, wifdome, all things elfe, 

Y ou mainly were flirt'd vp. 

King. O for two fpeciall reafons 
Which may to you perhaps feeme much rnfinnow'd, 

But yet to me tha’r ftrong, the Qtteene his mother 
Liues almoft by his lookes, and for my felfe, 

My vertue or my plague, be it either which. 

She is fo concliuc to my life and foule. 

That as the ftarrc mooues not but in his Sphere 
I could not but by her: the other motiue. 

Why to a publike count I might notgoe. 

Is the great loue the generall gender beare him. 

Who dipping all his faults in their affe&ion, 

Worke like the Spring that turneth wood coftone, 

Conuert his Giues to graces, fo that my arrowes 
Too (lightly timbered for fo loued armes, 

Would haue reuerted corny bowagaine, 

But not where I haue aim'd them. 

Laer. And fo I haue a noble father loft, 

A lifter driuen into defperatc termes, 

Whofe worth, if praifes may goe backe againe 
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Prince c/Denmarke? 

Stood challenger on mount of all the age 

For her perfeaions,but my reuenge will come. 

* Kin/. Break* not your fleeps for that,you muft not thmkc 
That we* are made of ftuffe fo flat and dull. 

That we can let our beard befhooke with danger. 

And thinke it paflime,you fhortly fhall heare more, 

I lou’d your father, and we loue our felfe. 

And that I hope will teach you to imagine. 

Enter a tMejfenger with Letters . 

Meffen. Thefe toyour Maiefty,this to the Queene. 

Kino. From Hamlet , who brought them ? 

Mefen. Sailers my Lord they fay, I faw them not, 

They were giuen me by Claudio, he receiued them 
Of him that brought them. ... 

Kmo. Laertes you (ball heatc them : leaue vs. 

High and mighty , you fhall know I am fet naked on your King- 
dome, to morrow fhall I beg leaue to fee your Kingly eies, when 
I fhall, full asking you pardon, thereunto recount the pccafionof 

my fudden returne. _ ,, , f 

King. What fhould this meane,are all the reft come bacKe, 

Or is it fome abufe, and no fuch thing ? 

Laer. Know you the hand ? 

King. T is Hamlets chm&er. Naked, 

And in a poftfcript here he faies alone. 

Can you deuife me ? 

Laer. I am loft in it my Lord, but let him come, 

It warmes the very fickncffe in my heart 
That I hue and tell him to his teeth. 

Thus didft thou. 

King. If it be f o Laertes, 

As how fhould it be fo, how orherwife, 

Will you be rul’d by me ? 

Laer. I my Lord,fo you will not ore-rule me to a peace. 

King . To thine owne peace, if he be now returned. 

As liking not his Voyage, and that he meanes, 

Nomore tovndertake it, I wi’l worke him 
To an explotte, now ripe in my deuife, 

.Vnder the which he (hall not choofc but fail % 
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The Tmgidieef Hamlet 

And for his death no wind of Maine (hall breathe' 
But euen his mother (hall vncharge the pra&ifc * 
And call it accident. 

Laer, My Lord I will be rul’d. 

The rather if you could deuifc it fo 
That I might be the organ. 

King. It falls right. 

You haue bin talkt of fince your trauel Jmucb 
Atjd that in Hamlets hearing for a qualitie 
Wherein they fay you ftiine, your fumme of parts 
Did not together plucke fuch enuie from him. 

As did that one, and that in my regard 
Of the vn worthieft fiege. 

Laer. What part is that my Lord ? 

Kmg, A very riband in the cap of youth 
Yet ncedfull too, for youth no leffe becomes 
The light and carelcfle liuerie that it vveares 
1 hen i'etled age, his fables, and his weeds 
Importing health and grauenefle; two moncths fince 
Hecre was a Gentleman of Normandie, 

I haue feene my felfe, and feru’d againft the French, 
And they can well on horfe.back,but this Gallant 
Had witch-craft in’t, he grew vnto his feate, 

And to fuch wondrous doing brought his horle, 

As had he bin incorp’ft, and demy-natur’d 
With the brauebeaft, fofarre he tope me thought. 
That I in forgerie ofihapes and tricks 
Come fhort of what he did, 

Laer. K Norman waft ? 

King. A Norman. 

Laer. Vpon my life Lamord. 

King. The very fame. 

Laer. I know him, well he is the brooch indeed. 
An d Gemme of all the N ation. 

King, He made confeffion of you, 

And gaue you fuch a mafterly report 
For art and exercife in your defence. 

And for your Rapier moft efpeciall. 

That he cri’d out t’would be a fight indeed ^ 
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Vrincief Denmaifce? 

If ooe could march youj the S aimers of their nttlon 
Hefwore had neither motion, guard, nor cic, 

If you oppos’d them; fir this report of his 
Did Hamlet fo ecuenom with hi* enuie. 

That he could nothing do, but wifh and beg 
Your fodaine comming ore to play with y . 

Now out of this. 

Laer. What out of this my Lord ? 

Kin,. Laertei was youtf..h,r,<i«tc.. you? 

Or are you like the painting of a forrow, 

A face without a heart ? 

But that I know, loue is begun by time, 

And that I fee in paffages of proofe. 

Time qualifies the fparke and fire of it. 

There Hues within the very flame of loue 
A kind ofweekeorfnuffethat wil [abate it. 

And nothing is at a like goodneffe Rill, 

For goodneffe growing to a plunhe. 

Dies in his owne tco much, that we wonlddoe 
Wc (hould doe when we would ; for this Would changes, 
And ha h abatements and delayes as many, 

As theie are tongues , ate hands, are accidents. 

And then this Should is like a fpend-thrifts fight 
That hurts by eafmg; burto the quickc of th vlcer, 
Hamlet comes back what would you undertake 

To (hew your felfe indeed your fathers tonne 

More then in words > 

Laer. To cut his throat i’th Church. 

King, No place indeed {hould number fanttuatize, 
Reuenge fhould haue no bounds : but good Laertes 
Will you do this, keepe clofe within your chamber 
Hamlet return’d, (hall know you are come home, 

Weele put on thofe (hall praife your excellence. 

And fet a double varnifh on the fame 
TheFr#vcfciw4»gaue you -.bring you in in fine together 
And wager ore your heads; he being remiffe, 

Moft generous, and free from all contriuing, 
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The Tnxgedte of Hamlet 

Will not perufc the foilcs, fo that with eafe 
A SworV *h k ^ uffl j n S’ y° u roa y choofe ’ 

A S word vnbated^and in a pace of praflife. 

Requite him for your father. 

Eaer. Twill doo’c, 

And for the purpofe, He annoint my Sword 
I bought an Vnflionofa Mountebanke ' 

So mortaH, that but dip a Knife in it, 

SfT^r aWe * Woud, no Cataplalme fo rare 
Collc&ed from all funnies that hauc vertue 

ThTcr M r° M V an fauechc ebiogfrotn death 
That ,s but fcratcht with all lie touch mv point 

With this contagion, that if I galf him flightlv itmavh.d- t 

Ktng. Lets further t hi nice of this. 8 ^ y be deatk 

Weigii what conux iance both of time and meanes 
May fit vs to our fcape if this fliould fade, 

And that our drift looke through our bad performance 
Twere better not affayd. Therefore chisprLa, *' 

Should haue a backe or fetond that might hold 
If this did blaft in proofej foft let me fee, 

Wee’ie make a folemnc wager on your cunninps, 

Ihau t, when in your motion you are hot and dric 

As make your bouts more violent to that end * } 

And that he cals for dnnke, Hehauepreferd him 
A Challice for the once, whereon but fippine. 

If he by chanceefcape your venom’d ftuck 
Ourpurpofc may hold there; but flay, what noife l 

Enter Queene. 

(gff. One woe doth tread vponanothersheele 

i»o falx they follow; your fillers drownd Laertes' 
x*«r.Drown’d,0 where ? 

rfen7 herC ! Sa f i,,OW 8 rowes afeaunt the Brooks 
That fhovves his hoarie leaues j n the glaflie ftreame. 

There with fantaflickgarlands did fhe make 
Of Crow- flowres Netties, Dafies, and long Purples, 

That liberal! Shepherds gme a groffer name? P 

Thmoneh 0 d ^ menS % Crs cil <h«fll» 

There on the pendant boughes her Coronet weed & 

Clam- 









Prince o/Denmarke. 

V j \i,.rmaid-like a while they bore her vp, 

Is one incapable of her owne diftreffe. 

Or like a creature natiue and mdewed 

Vnto that element, but long it couM not be 
Tdl that her garments hcauy with therr drink, 

Puld the poore wench from her melodious lay 

T0 ^Al.fttnUfl. e d raW n'a. 

^ Tm moth of er baft thou poore OfhtlM, 

And therefore I forbid my teares ; but yet 

It is our trick, nature her cuftome holds, 

Let fhame fay what it will, when thefc are gone, 

The woman will be out. Adiew my Lord, 

Ihaue a fpeech a fire that faine would blaie, 

But that this folly drownes it ^xu. 

King. Let’s follow Gertrard, 

H' w much I had to do to calme his rage, 

Now feare I this will giue it ftart againe. _ 

Therefore lets follow. Exeunt. 

Enter two Clomes. 

down. Is (he to be buried in Chriftian burial,when {he wilfully 

othe. I tell thee {he is , therefore make her graue ftraight, the 
Cv owner hath fate on her, and finds it Chriftian buriall. 

ClewMovi can that bc,vnkffc fhc drown’d her felfe in her own 

defence, 

Orfc.Why tis found fo. . , 

Clow. It muft be fo offended, it cannot be clfe, for here lies the 
point, if I drowne my felfe wittingly, it argues an a&, and an aft 
hath three branches, it is to aft, to do, toperforme,orall ;ihe 
drown’d her felfe wittingly. 

Otfe.Nay,buthere you good man deluer. 

Clow. Giue me lcaue, here lies the water, good, here Rands the 

L 3 man, 
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The Trage&e o/lHamle t 

hun, and drowne him, he drownes not h.mfelle ! £! , V C£ ? C 10 

Clow, I marry fft.Crowners queft J aw . 

Oth • \\> ill you ha the truth an*r If^Kie ■ 

w a Wh a f d * 7 ' •?“ b “"' d °“‘ i O^witisr^ 

fclucs.morc .h™ tW , eg*? cl* T^f * » 
ancient gentlemen but Gardners Ditchers . 

they hold vp ^dWprofeffion. Dltchcrs • and Graue-m.kers, 

Oth. Was he a gentleman ? 

Clow. A was the firrt that euer bore armes. 

1 leput another queftion to thee, if thou anfwrrrwi ». 
purpofe, confefle thy felfc. me notto the 

Oth. Goe to. 

• ^7?^* ^^, at ‘ s ^ ce £ h at builds Wronger then either the M«r 
the Shipwright, or the Carpenter. 8 h * Mafon * 

O^.The gaHowcs-maker.for that out-liues a thoufand tenants 
Clow. I like thy wit well in good faith, the gallowes dooes ™X* 
but how dooes it well?It dooes wel to thofe that do ill now thou 

oal^he o!.? 7 ‘ C gal, T CS U buUt the “ the CCI Z 

8 if $JL°T W doc Wcl1 lo thef * Too’c acaine come 
C ftronger chen a Malon, aSh, P w„ g h,, or . 

Clow. I, tell me thataud vnyokc. 

Oth. Marry now I can tell. 

Oth.Too't. 

Clow . Made I cannot tell. 

nofifv 6 ' 1 tHy b [T S n ° morc about k > fot y°“t d ul affe wil 
not mend his pace with beating,&whcn your are askt this queflio 

next/ay agraue-maker the houfes he makes lafts telDoomfday. 
G°e get thee in and fetch me a foope of liquer. 

In youth when I did louc did loue, Son . 

Mechoughrit was very fweee ** 

Xo contrafl O the time fora my behoue, 

O me thought there a was nothing a meet. 

Bnw 







<Prm 6 o/Denmarke. 

'Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 

Hm&K this fellow no feeling of his bufines?a lings in grauc- 

m i'" g Cuftome hath made it in Kim a property of eafines . 

H rr. Vis een fo, the hand of little imploiment hath the daintier 
C/w.But age with his ftealing fleps Song. (fence, 

hath clawed me in his clutch. 

And hath (hipped me into the land, 
as if I had ncucr been fuch. 

yf^.That skull had a tongue in it,and could fing once.how the 
knaue iowles-it to the ground , as if t were Cains raw-bone, that 
did the firft murder : this might be the pate of a polhtitian.which 
this Affe now ote-reaches ; one that would circumuent God, 

might it not ? 

Hora, It might my Lord, 

Ham Or of a Courtier, which could fay good morrow my 
Lord- how doftthou fweet Lord? This might be my Lord fuch 
a one,’ that praifed my Lord fuch a ones hori'e, when a meant to 

beg it: might it not? ^ , ; 

Hora.l my Lord. , . . 

ffd.Wby ccn fo^and now my Lady worms Cnoples,and knock c 

about the mazer with a Semens fpade ; heer’s fine reuolution and 
we had the tricke to fec’t, did thefc bones coft no more the bree- 
ding, but to play at loggits with them: mine ake to thinke one. 
Clow. A pickax and a fpade a fpade, Song. 

for and a fhrowding (heet, 

O a pit of Clay for to be made 
for fuch a gueft is meet. 

Hrf.There’s another.why may not that be the skul of a Lawyer? 
where behis quiddities now, his qualities, his cafes, his tenures, 
and his tricks? why dooes he fuffer this mad knaue now to knock 
him about the fconce with a dirty fhouell,and will not tell him of 
his a&ions of battery :hum, this fellow might be in*s time a great 
buyer of Land, with his Statutes, his recognifances, his fines, his 
double vouchers, his recoveries, tohauehis fine pate full of fine 
durt : will vouchers voucl» him no more of his purchafes and 
doubles, then the lengtlf and breadth of a payre of Indentures? 
The very conueyances of his Lands will fcarcely lye in this box, 
and mull th’inhcritor himfelfe haue no more ? ha. 

Hora, Not a iot more my Lord* Horn. 
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The Tragedie ^Hamlet 

Ham. Is not parchment made of fheep-skins ? 

Hora.\ my Lord, and of Calue-skios too. 

,u r * T, h r y a , re Shcc P and CaIucs which feeke out affuran*. • 

h C/l W M Pe r ke t0 this f frV Whofe S raue ’ s this firra ? ° 

tV«».Mine fir,or a pit of clay for to be made.’ 

Ham.l thinke ic thine indeed far thou lyeft in’t. 

Clow You lye out on’c fir, and therefore tis not yours 5 form* 
part I do not lye in’t,yet it is mine. y 

Ham. Thou doft lye in’ t to be in’t and fay it is thine, tis for the 
dead, not for the quick) therefore thou lyeft. 

Clow. Tis a quick lye fir, twill away againe from me to yon. 
Ha. What man doft thou dig it for ? 

CVtftv.For no man fir. 

Ham.Whit woman then ? 

CAw.For none neither. 

Ham. Who is to be buried in’t ? 

Clow. One that was a woman fir, but reft her foule Ihee’s dead. 
H<w».How abfolute the knaue is,we muft fpeak by the card, or 
equiuocatio wil vndoo vs.By the Lord Horatio ,chis three yeres I 
hauc took note of it,the age isgrown fo picked,t hat the toe of the 
pefant comes fo neere the heele of the Courtier he galls hiskybe. 
How long haft thou been a Graue-maker ? 

Clow. Of the daies i’th yeere I came too't that day that ourlaft 
Ki-ng Hamlet ouercame Fortmbrajfe. 

Ham. How long is that fince ? 

Clo. Cannot you tell that ? cuery foole can tell that, it was that 
very day that young Hamlet was borne : he that is mad and fent 
into England. 

Ham. I marry ,why was he fent into England ? 

CTiw.Why becaufe a was mad : a (ball rccouer his wits there, 
or if a doe not, tis no great matter there. 

Haw. Why? (as he. 

Clow. Twill not bee feene in him there, there are men as mad 
Ham.Hovi came he mad ? 

Clow. Very ftrangely they fay. 

Hat, w.How ftrangely ? 

Clow. Faith een with loofing his wft» 

Ham.V pon what ground ? 

Clow.V/hy herein'ZJeww^.-Ihaue bin Sexton here man and 

boy thirty ycares. Haw, 



Prince o/Denmark£ 

w How long will a man lye i’th earth ere he rot ? 

Faith ifa be not rotten before a dye , as we haUemany 

M nrkvcorfcs, that will fcarcehold the laying in a will laftycu 

?omedght yeerc,or nine yeere. A Tanner will U& you nme yearc. 
out water a great while ; and your water is afore decay er of your 

Ct”. A whotfon midftllowtsit w«, v»hofc do you think K 

Ham. Nay I know nor. . r 

Clow. A peftilence on him for a madrogue.a pourd a flagon o f 
Kenilh onmy head once ythis famcskull fir, was fir Tomk* skull, 
the Kings letter. 

Ham. This? 

H^hhsltxlroricieJ knew him Horatio ,* fellow ofirfimtc 
ieft, of moft excellent fancy, he hath bore me on his back a thou- 
fand times , and now how abhorred in my imagination it is : my 
oorge rifes at it. Here hung thofe lips that I haue kift I know not 
how oft : where be your gibes now ?your gamboles, yout fongs, 
your flaihes of merriment , that were wont to fet the table on a 
roare, not one now to mock your own gr!nning } quitc chopfalne 0 
Now getyou to my Ladies table , and tell her , let her paint an 
inch thick t to this fauour fhe muft come, make her laught at that. 
Prethee Horatio tell me one thing* 

Hora. What’s that my Lord i 

Ha. Doft thou think Alexander lookt a this faftiion i’th earth l 

Hora Een fo. 

Ham % And fmelt fo : pah. 

Hora. Een fo my Lord. 

Ham. To what bafe vfes we may rcturne Horatio ? Why may 
not imagination trace the noble duft of tAlexander, till a find it 
flopping a bungholc ? 

Hora. Twcre to confider toocurioufly,to confider fo. 

H* .No faith,nor a iot,but to follow hum thether with modefly 
enough and likelihood to lead ic. Alexander died ^Alexander was 
buried, Alexander rettirnechtodufl,the duft is earth, of earth we 
make lome,8c why of ihav lotne whereto he was conuertcd, might 
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The Tragedie o/Haml et • 

They not (lop a Beere-barrell ? 

Imperious C<tfar dead, and turn’d to Clay, 

Might flop a hole to keep, the wind away. 

O that that earth which kepr the world in awe, 

Sould patch a wall t’expell the. waters flaw. 

But foft^)Ut fofc awhilcjhere comes the King, Enter K' 

The Queen, the Courtiers, who is this they follow? Qute.Umi 
And With fuch maimed rites ? this doth betoken, and the *«•/•. 

The corfis they follow,did With defpratc hand ' 

Foredoo it owne life, ’c was of fome eftate. 

Couch we a while and marke. 

Laer. What Ceremony elfe ? 

Ham. Thac is Laertes a very noble you h, make. 

Laer . What Ceremony elfe ? 

DoS. Her obfequies haue been as far inlarg’d 
As we haue warranty, her death was doubtfull. 

And but that great command orc-fwaycstlic order. 

She fhould in ground vnfen&ificd bin lodg’d 
Till the lad trumpet :for charitable prayers. 

Flints and pcebles fhould be throwneoaher: j ■ 

Yet here fhe is allow’d her virgin Crapts, 

Her may den fire wmerits, and the bringing home 
Qf bell and burial!. 

Laer. Muft therc.no morebedoone? 

‘Doh l. No more be doone. 

We fhould prophanethefcrnice of the.dead^ 

To fing a Requiem and fuch reft to her 
As to peace-parted foules. 

Laer. Lay her i’lh earth, 

And from her faire and vnpolluted ffefh 
May Violets fpring : I tell, thee c'hurlifh Pried* 

A miniftring Angcll (hall my filler be 
When thou lyeft howling. 

Ham, What, the faire Ophelia.' 

Qteee. Sweets to the fweet, farewell, 

I hop e thou fhould’d haue bin my Hapflets wife, 

I thought thy bride-bed to haue deekt fwcet may <3* 

And not haue ftrew’d thy graue. 

Date. O trebblcwoe 






(prince of Denmarfce. 

Fall ten times double on that curfed 1 head; 

Whofe wicked deed tby moft|ingenious fence 
Depriued thee of, hold off the earth a while. 

Til I haue caught her once more in mine armes; 

Now pile your duft vpon the quick and dead. 

Till of this flat a mountaine you haue made 
To retop old Pelion.ox the skyefti head 
Of blew Olympm. 

Ham. What is he whofe gtiefe 
Beates filch an Empbafis, whofe phiafe ofiorrow 
Coniures the wandring Stars, and makes them Hand 
Like wonder wounded hearers ? tis I 
Hamlet the Dane. 

Laer. The Diuell take thy foule, 

Ha. Thou pray’d not well, I prethee take thy fingers 
For though I am not fpleenatiue ra(b, (from my throat. 

Yet haue I in me fometbing dangerous. 

Which let thy wifdome feare ; hold off tby hand ? 

King. Pluck them afundcr, 

Quet. Hamlet , Hamlet. 

jiU. Gentlemen. 

flow. Good my Lord be quiet. 

Ham. Why I will fight with him vpon this theamc 
Vntill my eye-lids will no longer wagge. 

Quee. O my fonne,what theame ? 

Ham. Ilou’d Ophelia : forty thoufand brothers 
Could not with all their quantity of loue 
Make vp my fum. What wilt thou doo for her. 

King. O he is mzdLaertex. 

Quee. For loue of Odd forbeare him? 

Ham. S’wounds (hew me what th’out doo : 

Woo’t weep, woo’t fight, woo’ t faft, woo’t teare thy 
Woo’tdrinkevp Efill,eat a Crocadile ( felfe, 

l’le doo’t : dooll come here to whine ? 

To out- face me with leaping in her graue, 

Be buried quick with her, and fo will L 
And if thoupratc of mountaines,letthem throw 
Millions of Acres on ys, till our ground 
Sindging his pate againftthe burnin g Zone 
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Make OfTa like a wart, nay and thou’lt mouth, 
lie rant as wrllasthou. 

Quee. This is meere roadneffe,. 

And this a while the fit will workeon him, 

Anon as patient as a female Doe 
When that her golden cuplcts are difdofed. 

His filence will fit drooping*. 

Ham. Heare you fir. 

What is the real'on that you vfe me thus ? 

I lou’d you euer,buc it is no matter, 

Tet Hercules hitnfelfe do what he may 

The Cat will mew, a Dog will haue his day Exit Hamlet, 

Kmg . I pray thee good Horatio wait vpon him. and Herald 

Strengthen your patience in our Iall nights fpeecb, 

Weele put the mat ter to the prefent puftv: 

Good Gertrard fet fome watch oueryour fonne. 

This graue (hall haue a liuing monument, 

An houre of quiet thereby ftiall we (cc 

Tell then in patience our proceedingbe. Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet and Horatio, 

Ha.So much for this fir, now Aral you fee the other. 

You do remember all the circumftarice. 

Hor. Remember it my Lord. 

Ham. Sir in my heart there was a kind of fighting 
That would not let me fleep, me thought I lay 
Worfc then the routines in the bilbo’s, raftily. 

And praifd berafhncsfor it : let vs know. 

Our indiferetion fotnetimes femes vs well 
When our deep plots do fal,and that fhould iearne vs 
There’s a diuinity that flaapes our ends, 

Rough hew them how we will. 

Hora. That is moft certainc^ 

Ham. Vp from my Cabin, 

My fea-gowne fearfe about me In the darke 
Gropt I to find out them, had my defire, 

Fingard their packet,and in fine withdrew 

To njin'c ownc eoome againc making, fo bald ^ 




Prince 0cnffl2rk©» ? ^ : 

health, and England, r to, 

Wuh hoe fuch Bugs and Goblins rn my life. 

That on the fuperuife noleifure bated, 

No not to flay the grinding of the A«, 

My head ftiould be ftrooke off. 

P l Uc'Jm-,ff.o n > t «a i< « wore leiitirey 

S BS.tcWrounda.iA.main.V 
0t ubild male a Prolog., to my btames. 

They had begun the Play, 1 fat me downe, 

Sol'd a new comm ffion, wrote itfaire, 

1 oncc did bold it as onr Statifts doe 
Abafeneffe to write faire, and labourd much 
How to forget that learning, but lir now 
It did me yeomans fcruice, wilt thou know 
Th* effe# of what I wrote ? 

S'. An earnett coniuration from thc King, 

As peace fhould ftill her wheaten Garland weare 
And ftand a Comma tweene their amities. 

And many fuch like, as fir of great charge. 

That on the view,and knowing of thefe contens. 
Without debatement further more or lefle 
He fliould thofc bcarers put to fudden deatfc. 

Not forming time allow'd. 

Hora*. How was this feald? 

, ’ „ jjam. Why euen in that was Heauen ordinant s , 

1 hadmy fathers fignet in my purfe _ 

Which was the modell of that Darufn\cuc t 
Folded thewritvp in the forme of thither, 
Subfcrib’iit,gau’tth' imprc{fion,plac4 it lately^ 

i-r w % 
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The Trugeiu of Hattifct ' 

ThechangUngneuerknowneinow the next day 
Was ourSea-fight, and what to this was fequtbt 
Thou knoweft already, 

Hora, So Guyldensternc and Rdfmcttiits go rob*t. 

H^w.Thcy are not neer myconfciencejtheir defeat 
Does by their owne infiWianoh grow, 

Tis dangerous when the bafer nature comes 
Betweenethe pafle and felrirfcenftd points 
Of mightie Oppofites. 

Hora. Why what a King is this! .. 

Ham. Does it not think thee ftand me now vpbn? 

He that bathkild my King, and whor’d my mother, 

Pop’t in betweene the eleftion and my ho'pes, ' 

Throwne out his An'glt for my proper life, 

And with fuch cofni^!, i*il J n'bt 

Muttr a Courtier. 

Cour. Your Lordfhip is right 'Welcome bSfeSc to Denmark^, 
Ham. I humbly thanke you fir. 

Doo’ft know this Water-flic ? 

Her a. No my good Lord, 

Ham. Thy ftate if the Hible gracious , for tis a Vice to Itndw 
him. He hath much land and fertilldet a beaft be Lord ofbealb, 
and his Crib fhall ftand at the Kingrmeffe, tis achbbgh.Biit as I 
fay,fpacious in (he poffclfibh of Butt. 

Cour . Sweet Lord, if jfoyr lioidlhip wefoktl’dllhfe/ffliofild 
Unpart a thing to you froiri his Maiefty. 

Ham. I will reciliie it all diligehite^b^foiH^^tnirbflin- 

net to his right vfe, tiiforfcfi'eHeid. 71 1 

Cour. I thankevoUirLbfdfolbjit }s ! Venr*R<iti V ,! t: r 
Ham. No tf&ebc&L tis VfefWdld, tHe^itt'd is^atthttly.’ 
Cour . It is indifferent ^dld^yL’d^d indeed. : ; - • 
Ham. But yctdacVmiSRifttHi Vh 
plexion. 

Cour. Exceedingly my Lord, If iii Very. fohlttyvaitV««if* D ' 










Cour. Nay goo’d riiy I&Vdfor fay cMe iri 
newly come toC 



mtCaiitfs, bdeede faee W&fofofaGw" 1 *' 



(prince o/'Denmarke. 

full of moft excellent differences , of very foft focietie, 
m j * L (bowing sindeed to fpeake feelingly of him, lie is the 
* ,d Salendefof Gentrie : for you fhall find in him the conti- 

what oart a Gentleman would fee. 

m »am Sir his defincmcnt fuffers no perdition in you, though I 
k n( yw to diuide him inuentorially , would dizzie ch arithmetick 
«f memorie and yet but raw neither, in refpeft of his quick fade, 
bSnX verity of extclmem,I take him to be a foule of great at- 
ricle and his infufion of fuch dearth and rareneffe as to make true 
dixion of him, his femblable is his mirrour, and who els would 

trace him, his vmbrage, nothing more. 

Cour. Your Lordfhip fpeakes moft infallibly of Jbim. 

Ham. The concernancy fir.why do we wrap the Gentleman in 
out mot rawer breath f 

S^.Iftnotpoffible to vndetftand in another tongue, you will 

doo’t fit really. . c ,. ~ a 

Ham. What imports the nomination of this Gentleman r 

Cour. Of Laertes. , , . 

Hora. His purfe is empty already, all s golden words ere (pent. 

Ham. Of him fir. 

Cour. I know you arc not ignorant. 

Ham. I would you did fir, yet in faith ifyou did, it would, not 

much apptoue me, well fir. 

Cour. You are ignorant of what excellence Laertes is. 

Ham. I dare not confeffe that,lcaft 1 fhould compare with him 
in excellence, but to know a man well, were to know himfelfe. 

Cour. I menne fit for this weapon , but in the imputation laid 
on him by them in his meed, he's vnfellowcd. 

Ham. What's his weapon ? 

Cour. Rapiar and Dagger. 

Ham. That’stwo of his weapons,. but well. 

Cour. The King firhath wagerd with him fix Mary ary horfes 
againfl the which he has impaund as I take it fix French Rapiers 
and^oinards, with their affignes, as girdle, banger and fo.Three 
of the r'arrtaocs in faith, are verv deare to fancie. verv refoonfiue 



or me carnages m faith, are very deare to fancie, very reiponhuc 
to the hilts, moft delicate carriages, and of very liberall conceit. 
Ham. What call you the carriages ? 

Hora. I knew you muft be edified by the tpargem ere you had 
done. Cow. 










T he Tmgedie of Hamlet 

four. The carriage fir are the hangers. . , 

Ham. The phrafe would be more German to the matter If W 
could carrie a Canon by our (ides , I would it might bee hanee * 

Sill then,but on, fix Bari ary liorfcs againft fix French Swords theit 
affignes, and three liberall conceited carriages , that's the French 
bet againft the Da* u(h, why is this all you call it? 

Cour. The King fir, hath laid fir,that in a dozen pafles betweene 
your felfe and him.he lhall not exceed you three hits, he hath laid 
on twclue fornine,and it would come to immediate triall,ifvour 
Lordfhip would vouchfafe the anfwere. 

Ham. How if I anfwere no ? 

Cour. I meane my Lord the oppofition of your perfon in trial. 

Ham. Sir I will walke hcere in the half,lfitpleafehis Maiefly, 
it is the breathing time of day with me, let the foiles be brought, 
the Gentleman willing, and the King hold his purpofc; I will win 
for him and I can, if not I will gaiae nothing but my fhatne , and 
the odde hits. 

Cour. Shall Ideliueryoufo? \ 

Ham. To this effeft fir, after what florifh your nature Will, 

Cour. I commend my dutie to your Lordlhip. 

Ham. Yours doo’s well to commend ithimfelfe , there arena 
tongues elfe for his turne. 

Hera. This Lapwing runs away with the (hell on his head* 

Ham. A did fo fir with his dugge before a fuckt it, thus has he 
and many more of the fame breed that I know the droflie age 
dotes on, onely got the tune of the time , and out of an habit of 
incounter,a kind ofmiftie collodion, which carries tbemthrough 
and through themoft profane and trennowned opinons, and doe 
but blow them to their triall, the bubbles are out. 

I 

Enter a Lord. 

i'* • r* ; V. j .•Y.;l 

Lord. My Lord, his Maiefiie commended him to you by yong 
Oflricke, who brings back to himthat you attend him in the hall* j 
he fends to know if your pleafure hold to play ytithLaertetfit that 
you will take longer time ? 

Ham. I am constant to roy purpofes, they follow the King* 
fitnefle fpeakes,minc is readysnow or whcnfoeuef) 




** * ouj bvimaiH vu i uy puipuiws ^ u 

pleafure,ifhis fitnefle fpeakes,mine is ready: 

prouided 1 be fo able as noyv* 



Leri 



Prince of Denniarfcc. 

The King and Quccne and all are eomming downe. 

* <*» 8' n ‘ lc 

gj it ^ M a kind of game-giomg, 

their repaire hither and fay you are not^ J. . f ia u p ro uidence 
Ham.K ot a whit we defie Augurietherc.sp y ^ ^ m 

in the fall of a Sparrow, if it bee, ns not to co » ^i- 

come.it will be now, if it bc^ nowget « w ^ ^ hat ift to 
nelTe is all , fince no man of ought he leaues , ki o w 

leaue betimes, let be. 

A table prepared. Trumpets, Drums and Officers with , £*£**”** 

Km F Qneene,andalltheftate i Feiles, daggers, and Laertes. 

Hamlet, come and take this hand from me. 

Hal. Giue me your pardon fir, I haue done you wrong. 

But pardon’tasyou ate aGenleman, this prefence knowes, 

And you rouft needs haue heard.how I am puniiht 

With a fore diftraftion : what I haue done 

That might your nature, honour, and exception 
Rou°hly awakel hecre proclaime was madnefle, 

Walt Hamlet wronged Laertes ? neuer Hamlet , 

If Hamlet from himfelfe be tane away. 

And when he's not himfelfe, doe's wrong Laertes, 

Then Hamlet doe’s it not, Hamlet denies it, 

Who does it then? his madnefle. Iftbefo, 

Hamlet is of the faction that is wronged , 

His madnefle is poore Hamlets enenue. 

Let my declaiming from a purpos’d cuill, 

Free me fo farre in your moft generous thoughts 

That Ihaue (hot my Arrow ore the houfe^ ^ 










The Tragedie of Hamlet 

And hurt ray brot her. 

Laer. I am fatisfied in nature, 

Whofemotiue in this cafe (hould ftirrememoft 
To my rcuenge.but in my tearmes of honor 
I fland aloofe, and will no reconcilement, 

Till by fome elder Mailers of knowne honour 
1 haue a voice and prefident of peace 
To my name vngor’d : but all that time 
I doe tcceine your offered louc, like lone, 

And will not wrong it. 

Ham. I imbrace it freely, and will this brothers wager 
frankly play. 

Giue vs the Foiles. 

Laer, Come,one for me. 

Ham. He be your foile Laertes, in mine ignorance 
Your skill {hall like a flarre i*ch darkcltnighc 
Stick fiery indeed. 

Laer, You mock me fir. 

Ham. No by this hand. 

King.Giuc them the foiles yong Ofiric^coCmHam. 

Y ou know the wager. 

Ham. Very well my Lord. 

Your Grace has laid thcoddes a’th weaker fide. 

King. I doe not feare it, I haue feene you both. 

But fince he is better, we haue therefore oddes. 

Laer. This is to heauy j let me fee another. 

Ham . This likes me well, thefe foiles haue all a length, 
Ofir. I my good Lord. 

King . Set me the (loops of wine vpon the table, 

If Hamlet giue the firft orfecond hit, 

Or quit in anfwer of the third exchange. 

Let all the battlements their Ordnance fire. 

The King {hall drinke to Hamlets better breath, 

And in the cup an Onix (hall he throw. 

Richer then that which foure fucefliuc Kings 
In Denmarkes Crowne haue worne : giue m® the cups, 
And let the Kettle to the Trumpet fpcake, 

The Trumpet to the Cannoneere without, 

The Canons to the Hcaucns, the Hcaucns soEartb, 









How 



Trance c/Denmarke. 

N o« tta King drinkes nM, come begin- IfomgM 
2nd you the lodges beare a wane eye. wbl ‘*> 

Ham. Come on fir. 

Laer. Come my Lord. 

Ham. One. 

Laer. No. 

ST Itfr^vcry palpable hit; 

r wVll aeainc. FlouriJh,*Peec*gcet*fo 

Ki»u Stay, ’giue me drink, Hamlet this Pcaile iithine. 

Heere's'to thy health, giue him the cup. 

Ham. He play this bout firft, fet it by a while 
Come, another hit. What fay you ? 

Laer. Idoeconfeft. 

King. Our fonne {hall winne. 

Ouee, He’s fat and fcant of breath- 
Heere Hamlet take my napkin rub thy browes., ^ 

The Queene cavowfes to thy fortune Hamlet, 

Ham. Good Madam. 

King. Gertrard, doe not drinke*. 

Q^e. I will ray Lord, I pray you pardon me. 

King . It is thepoyfnedcup.it istoolate. ... 

Ham. I dare not drinke yet Madam, by and by a . 

Quce. Come, let me wipe thy face. 

Laer, My Lord, He hit him now. 

Ktn?. I doe not thinks 

Laer. And yet it is aimed aga'mft my confidence. 

Ham. Come for the third Laertet, you doc blit daily’s. 

I pray you paffe, with your bed violence 
lam fure you make a wanton of me 
Laer. Say you fo come on. 

Ofir. Nothing neither way. 

Laer. Haue at you now. 

King. Part them, they arc incenft. 

Ham. Nay come againe. 

Ofir. Lcoke to the Queene there hoe. 

Hora.Thcy bleed or. both fides,how is itmyLord? 

Ofir. How i ft Laertes ? 

Laer. Why as a Woodcock to mineoyme fp tinge. Ofirick. 
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The T ragt/tic o/Hamlet 

I am iuftly kild with mine owne treachery. 

TAww.How does the Queene ? 

King . She founds to fee them bleed, 
i?«fftf.No,no, the drink, the drink, O my deare Ham, 
The drink,the drink, I am poyfned. 

Ham. O villaine ! hoe let the dore be lock’t, 
Treachery,feck it out. 

Laer.lt is here Hamlet thou artflaine, 

No medecine in the world can do thee good, 

Jn thee there is not halfe an houres life. 

The treacherous inftruraent is in my hand 
Vnbated and cnuenom’d,the foulc pra&ife 
Hath turned it felfe on me,loehere I lye 
Neuer to rife againe : thy mother’s poyfned, 

I am no more, the King,the Kings too blame. 

ifo.Thtpoint enuenom’d to, then venom to thy wotk 
e^f7/,'^afon,treafon. 

King.O yet defend me friends, I am but hurt. 
Ham.Hcxe thou inccftious damned Dane, 

Drink of this potion, is the Onixe here i 
Follow my mother, 

LaerHz is iuftly ferued,itis a poifon temperd by him- 
Exchange forgiucneCTc with me noble Hamlet , (felfe 

Mine and my fathers death come not vpon thee. 

Nor thine on me. 

Ham. Heauen make thee free of it, I follow thee ; 

I am dead iTonsr/o.wretched Queene adiew. 

You that looke pale and tremble at this chance, 

That are but mutes, or audience to this a#, 

Had I but time as this fell Sergeant Death 
Is ftri& in his arreft. O I could tell you ! 

But let it be ; Horatio I am dead, 

Thou liueltyreport me and my caufe aright 
To the vnfatisfied. 

Hora. Neuer beleeue it ; - ;• 

I am more an antike Roman then a Dane, 

Heer’s yet fome liquor left. 

Ham. As th’art a man 

Giue me the cup,let goe,by heauen Tie hate. 




fr'me e/Denmarke^ 

O God Horatio 1 what a wounded name 
Things {landing thus vnknowne, fhall I lcauc behind me ? 

If thou didft euer hold me in thy heart, 

Abfent thee from felicity a while, . . 

And in this h»fh »rld draw thy breath m patne 

To' teUmy ftory : what warlike noife is this ? fareedp 

Enter Ofrick.. 

Ofr Young Fortinbrajfe with conqueft c me from Tolani, 
Th’Embaffadors of England £uts this warlike volly. 

Ham. O I die Horatio, 

The potentpoyfon quite ore-growes my fpint, 

I cannot liue to heare the newes from England, 

But I db prophefie the ele£iion lights 
On Fortinbrajfe, he has my dying voyce. 

So tell him with th’occnrrants more and leffe 
Which hauefolicited,the reft is filence. W 

Hora. Now cracks a noble heart, good night fweet 
And flight of Angels finge thee to thy reft. (Prince, 

Why dooes the drum come hether < 

Enter Fortinbrafe,with the Embafadore. 

Pwfw. Where is this fight ? 

Hora. VVhat is it you would fee ? 

If ought of woe,or wonder,ceafe your fearcb, 

Fortin. This quarry cries on hauock,0 proud death 
Whatfeaft is toward in thine eternall cell. 

That thou fo many Princes at a fhot 
So bloudily haft ftrooke? 

Embaf. The fight is difmall 
And our affaires from England come too late, 

The eares are fencelefle thatfhould giue vs hearing. 

To tell him his commandemenc is fulfill’d, 

That Rofincram and Guyldenfierne are dead, 

Where ftiould we haue our thanks ? 

. Hora. Not from his mouth 
Had it th’ ability of life to thanke you ; 

He neuer gaue commandement for their death , 

But fince fo iump vpon this bloody queftion 
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T Tragedie of Hamlet 

You from the 'Ftl/ock. warres,and you from England: 
Are herearriued,giue order that thefe bodies j 
High on adage be placed so the view, ( 

And let me fpeak,to th’yet vnknowing world 
How thefe things came about ; fo (ball you hears 
Of cruell, bloody and vnnaturall a&s. 

Of accidentall judgements, cafuall daughters. 

Of deaths put on by cunning, and for no caufe,. 

And in this vpfhot,purpofes miflookc, 

Falne on the Inuenters heads : all thi&can L 
Truely deliuer. 

fort. Let vshafftoheare iti 
And call the nobleft to the audience. 

For me with forrow I embrace my fortune, 

1 haue fome rights of memory in this Kingdoms, 
Which now to eleime my vantage doth inuite me<> 
Hora . Offtit I (ball haue alfo caufe tofpeake. 
And from hi^nouth,whofe voice wildraw no more. 

But let this fame be ptefently perform d 

Eucn while mens mindes are Wilde, lead more mil.- 
On plots and errors happen. chance 

Tort m Lee foure Captaines 
Beare Hamlet like a Souldierto the fiage. 

For he was likely , had he been put on, 

To haue proued moftroyall ; and for htspaflage. 
The Souldiers. mufick and the right ot warre 
Speake loudly for him: 

Take vp the bodies, fuch a fight as this. 

Becomes the field,but here fhowes much amitte. 
Goe bid tbe Souldiers (boor. 
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